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The Explanation of the Emblcme. 


| 'T is fitle Emblem here, doth repreſent, 


The bleſt condition, of a man Content, 
The Placehe lyes on, is a mighty Rocke : 
Toſhew, that He Contemnes. and makes a mocke 
Of Force, or Ynderminers. Weexprellc, 
What others thinke him, by his Nakedneſſe. 
His Mantle, with Hearts-eaſe y wrought doth (low, 
What Ke, doth of his owne well-being.know. 
The Pilley, cn whoſe Baſe , bis bead dothreſt , 
Hath Fortitude and Cenſlencie expreſt. 
The Cornu Copia thatlo neere him Jyes ; 
Declares, that He enough bath to ſuffice : 
And that Hecan be pleaſd, with what the Fields, 
Or what the fruitfull Tree, by Nature yealds. 
That pleaſant Proſpefize, in which you ſce, 
Groues,R) ucrs, Laundes.ard Pallaces there bes 
Lies farr belowe Him : and 13 that, in which, 
The trueſt- happy Man,is ſeldome xich. 
The words, NEC H ABE O,he dath there beſt;w; 
And what he meanes, doth with hv finger ſhow. 
Aboue him bouer Angels, and his Eve, 
He tixing, onthe glorious Heauens on high z 
(From whence a Ray into his breſt deſcends) 
His other word NEC CAREGO, thither ſends: 
To intimare, that Ke can nothing nced, 
Whom Angels guard, and God himlelte doth feed, 
By force, or ſlye Temprations. to prevaile ; 
Roth Temporall, and Gh«.ſtly Foes aflaile, 


; His naked perſon : but, withour a wound, 


Their Darts are broakc; or,backe »n them rebound, 
So,with NE C.CURO,Thoſe he enter: aines: 
And to cxpreſle, how bighly He diſdaines, 

The beſt Contents, the World aftoord him may z 

A Globe Terreftriall ,He doth ſpurne away. 


JO recreate my ſelfe, after ſome 
moreſerious Studies, I tooke oc. 
xl caſ10n to exerciſe my Invention 
inthe illuſtration of my Morro; 
which being thus fimſhed, my 
triends made me belecue it was 
worth the preſcruing ; andgrew ſo importunat 
for Coppies thereof, that I could not deny them. 
But doubting, leſt by often tranſcribing, . ir 
mightbe much lamed through the Scribes in- 
ſifficiency (as many things of this nature are) 
I thought fitting, rather to exemplyfic the 
ſame, by the Preſſe, then by the Peave. Andro 
rhat end, dclinercd it ouer to ſome Szationers, 
ro haue onely {o many Copzes, as I intended to 
heftow. | WO no | 

'Yet conſidering that other men (to whom 
I meant them nor) might peraduenture, come 
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to the view of thoſe Lines. I thought it not 
amiſſe, by way of Preuention, to remoue 
ſuch Cauills as may be made againſt mee, by 
thoſe vato whom I am vaknowne. Not, that 
I careto giue cuery idle Reader, an account of 
my Intentions : Bur, to ſhew the Ingenuous, 
that the Careleſaes expreſſed in this Motro, pro- 
cceds from an vndiſtempercd Care, to make all 
my Actions (asneereas Ican) ſuch,as may be 
decent, warrantable, and becomming an ho- 
neſt Man : And that thoſe, who ſhall fooliſh- 
ly ſeeke (from thence) to picke aduantages a- 
gainſt me : may know, Iam too well aduiſed 
to writeany thing, which they ſhall be juſtly a- 
ble to interpret, cither to my hinderance, or 
diſparagement, 

Let me want eſtceme among all good men, 
if TI purpoſed (or haueany ſecret defire in me) 
that any part of this, ſhould be applyed to any 
particular man, burſo, ascuery one ought to 
apply things vnto his own Conſcience; and he 
that belcenes me nor, I feare is guilty. My in- 
tent was, todraw thetruePicture of mine own 
heart ; that my friends, who knew me out- 
wardiy, might haue ſome repreſentation ofmy 
infidealio, And that, if they liked the forme 
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of it, they might (wherein they were defe- 
Qiue ) faſhion their owne mindes thereunto. 
But, my principall Intention, was by recor- 
ding thoſe thoughts, ro confirme mine owne 
Reſolution ; and to preuent ſuch alterations, 
as Timeand infirmities, may worke vpon mee. 
And if there be no more Reaſon inferred a- 
gainſt me, to remoue my opinion, then I am 
yet apprehenſive of : I am confidently per- 


{waded, that neither Feare, nor Force ſhall 


compell me, to deny any thing which I hauc 
affirmed in this Poem. For, I had rather bee 
degraded from the greateſt Title of Honour, 
that could be giuen me; then conſtrained to 
deny this Motto. 

Proud Arrogance (I know ) and enough 
too;will bee layd to my charge. But thoſe who 
both know me,and the neceſsity of this Refo- 
lution, will excuſe me of it, The reſt (if they 
miſ-cenſure me) arc part of thoſe things, 1 care 
not for. 

The Language is but indifferent , for, I af- 
feed Hatter more then Words. The Method 
isnoneat all : . for, I was loath to makea buſt- 
neſſe, of a recreation. And weknow, hee that 
tides abroad for his pleaſure, is not tyed ſo 

| A 3 ſtrictly 


ſtrictly to keepe Hizh-wates,as hee titar rakes a 
lourney. 

If the intermixing of fteight and weighty 
things together, be offenſe to any. Let them 
vnderſtand, that if they well obſ{crue it, they 
ſhall finde a ſcriouſnefſe, eucn in that which 
they imagine leaſt momentary. And if they 
had aſwell obſcrued the conditions of men, 
as I baue done : they would percetue that rhe 

reateſt number (like Children which are ally. 
rcedtro Schoole with points and Aples) muſt be 
drawne on with ſome frinolous cxpreſsions,or 
elſc willncuerliſtento the graue precepts of 
Virtuez which, when they once heare, doe 
many times beget a delight in them, before 
they be aware, - | 

Many Diſhes of meate which we affect not 
may beſo Cookt,that we ſhall haue a good ap- 
petit vntorhem : So, many men who take no 
pleaſyre ro ſecke Yertue in graue Treatiſes of 
Morotlitie, may ( perhaps) finding her vn- 


Tookr for,m:sked vnder the habir of a light Po- 


em, grow enamord on her beauty, 

' Thetooliſh Canterbury Tale in my ſcourge of 
Y anity, (which Iamnow almoſt aſhamed to 
read Oucr)euenthat, hath bin by ſome prayſed 
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for a witty paſſage : AndlI haue heard diners, 
ſeriouſly proteſt, that they have much more 
feclingly bininformed, & moued to dereſt the 
Vaniry of the humor there Skoffed at, by that 


rude Tale, then they were by the, moſt oraue 


precepts of Phyloſophy. And that makes me 
oftentimes affect ſome things, in regard of their 
vicfulneſſe : which being conſt dered accoi ding 
to the Method of Art, and rules of Scholler: 
ſhip, would ſeeme ridiculous. 

But I vie more words for my Apology then 
needes: It this will not giue you fatisfaQtion, 
I am forry I haue ſaid ſo much; and, if you 
know which way,fatisfieyour ſclues, For, how 
I am reſolued(if you thinke it worth the raking 
notiſe of) the booke will tell you. Farewell. 
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WW irntRs Motto. 


Nechabeo, nec Careo, nec Curo. 


Nor Haue 1,nor Want I, nor Gare 7. 


Ah! will they ſtorme?why let the; who needs care? 
Or whodares frewn on what the uſes dare, 
Who whenthey liſt, can for a Tempeſt call, 
Which thunder louder then their fury ſhall ? 
And If men cauſcleſly their power contemne, 
Will more then mortall vengeance fling on them ? 
Withthine owne trembling ſpirit, thou didft view 
Theſe free-borns lines ; that doubtſt what may enſue : 
For if thou feltſt the temper of my ſoule, 
And knewſt my heart,thou wouldft not feare controul, 
— DonotI1know,my honeſt thoughts are cleare 
 Fromany priuate ſplecne, or malice here ? 
Doe not I know that none will frowne at this, 
But (ach, ashaue apparant guiltineſle ; 
Or ſuch, as muſt to ſhame and ruine runne, 
As ſame, once ayming at my fall haue done ? 


And 
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And can I fearethoſe Idle ſcar-crowes then ? 
Thoſe buzg-beare perils, thoſemeere ſhades of men ? 
At whoſe diſpleaſure, they for terror {weat, 
Whoſe heart vpon the Worlds vaineloue is ſet ? 

No ; when this 17orto firſt I mine did make, 
To me I tooke it not for faſhions ſake : 
But that it might expreſſe meas I am, 
And keepe me mindefull to be ſtill the ſame, 
Which I reſolueto be : For, could the eye 
Oforher men, within my breaſt eſpie 
My Reſolution, and the Caſe thereof ; 
They durſt not at this boldnefſe make a skofte. 

Shall I be fearefull, of my ſe/fe, to ſpeake ; 
For doubt ſome other may exceptions take ? 
It this Age holde; ere long we ſhall goe neere 
Of ew'ry word of onr, to ſtand in feare, 
And (fine toone)if any ſhould confeſſe 
Thoſe ſinnes in publike,which his ſoule oppreſle : 
Some guilty fellow (moou'd thereat) would take it 
Vnto himfelfe ; and (o, a libell make it, 
Nay ; We ſhall hardly beallowd to pray 
Againſt a crying ſinne ; leſt great men may 
SuſpeR, thar by a figure, weintend | 
Topointout Them ; and how they doe offend, 
As | haue hope to proſper ; ere Vlefall 
Toſuch a bondage, Vle aduenture all : 
Andmake the whole world madd, toheare how I 
Will feareleſſe write, and raile at Villany, 

But oh ! beware ſgray-hayrdd;ſcretionſayes) 

The Dogg fight; well that our of Danger playes, n 
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WITHERS MOTTO 


For now, theſe guilty Times ſo captious be 
That (uch, as loue in ſpeaking to be free ; 
May for their freedome to their coſt be ſhent, 
How harmeleſle ere they be,intheir inrent : 
And ſuch as of their future peace hane care, 
Vnto the 7ymes a litle ſervile are. 
Piſh; tell not me of Times or danger thus, 
To doea villany is dangerous ; 
But in an honeſt action,my heart knowes 
No more of feare,then dead-men doe of blowes, 
And to be ſlaue to Times,is worſe to me 
Then to be thar,which moſt men feare to be. 
I tell thee Cr:irich ; whatſocuer Thou, 
Orany man,of me ſhall cenſurenow : 
They,who for ought here written doe accuſe, 
Or with a mind malicions taxemy Muſe ; 
Shall nor by day awakeznor fleepe by night 
With more contentment, in their glories height : 
Then I will doe, though they ſhould lay me where 
I muſt in darkenes, bolts of Iron weare, 
For,I am not ſo ignorant,but that 
I partly know what things I may rclate: 
And what an honeſt man ſhould Rill conceale, 
I know as well,as what he may reueale. 
If they be poore and baſe, that feare my ſtrain : 
Theſe poore baſe Fellowes are afraid invain. 
I ſcorne to ſpurne a dogge,or ſtrike a fly 
Or with ſuch Groomes to ſoil my Poeſy, 
If great they were,and fallen; let them know 
I doe abhor to touch a wounded foc. 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


If onthe top of honour, yer they be ; 

Tis poore weake honor, if ought done by me 

May blot, or ſhake the ſame : yea. what ſ@ere 

Their Titles coſt, or they would faine appeare, 

They are ignoble, and bz:neath Me farre ; 

It with theſe 1eaſures they diſtempered are. 

For,if they had true Greatneſſe, they would know, 

The ſpight of all the World, were farre below 

The (eat of Nobleſt honor ; and that He, 

 Inwhom true worth, and reall Vertues be, 

So well isarm'd : asthat he feares no wrong 

From any Tyrants hand, or Villaines tongue. 

Much leſle be ſtartled at thoſe Numbers would; 

Where Yertue's prayſed, and proud Uice contrould, 
Is any manthe worſe, If Texpreſſe 

My Wants, my Riches, or my Careleſuefſe ? 

Or canmy honeſt thoughts, or my content, 

Beturr'd to any mans diſparagement, 

If he be honeſt ? Nay, theſe men will finde, 

A pleaſure, inthis Pifture of my Minde, 

Who honor Vertue : and inſtead of blame, 

Will (as they haue done) Ioue me for the ſame, 
You are deceiu'd, if the Bohemian ſtate 

YouthinkeT touch ; orthe Palatimate : 

Orthar, this ought of E:ghty-ezght containes z 

The Powder-plot, or any thing of Spaines : 


That their ef-baſſador need queſtion me, 
Orbring me iuftly for it on my knee. 

The ſtate of thoſe Occurrences I know 
Too well ; my Rapturesthat way to beſſow, 


lor | Proccede we to the Matter. 


WITHERS MOTTO, 
Nor neede you doubt, but any friend you hane, 

May play the foole, and if ke liſt the knaue, 

For ought here written : For it is not ſuch 

As you ſuppoſe, nor what you feare ſo much. 
If Thad beene diſpoſd to Satyrize, 

WouldT haue tam*d my Numbers in this wiſc? 
No; Ihaue Fries thatlye ty'dein chaines, 

8 Bold (Engliſh-maſtue-like)aduentrous Straines: 

Who fearclefſe dare, on any Monſter flye, 

That weares a body of Mortality, 

And I had Ictthem looſe, if I had liſt, 

To play againe, the ſharpe-fangd Satyr/. 
That therefore, you no more miſ-ritle 7hzs, 

I ſay, itis my Xotto z and it is, 

Ple haue it ſe : For, if it pleaſe not me 

It ſhall nor bea Seryr, though it be. 

What 1&t to you (or any man) if T, 

This little Poems terme as fooliſhly, 

As ſome mendoetheir Children ? Isitnor, 

Mine owne Afimerna, of my braines begor ? 

For ought 1 know, I neuer did intrude, 

To name your helps : and if you be ſorude, 

To meddle with my K:thng(though in ſport) 

Tis odds, butſhee'l goe neere to ſcratch you fort 
Play with your 2Zoxkey then, and let it lye : 

Or (if vou be notangry) take it pray, 

Andread it Outer. w———— 

" So the {Tricks gone, 


Who at theſe Numbers carpt ;and Wealone : 


_ Nec 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


Nec habco, nec Careo, nec Curo. 


Ome haring ſcene, where I this Motto writ 
Beneath my Pitture; asht what meaned id. 
And many, in my abſence, dot aſſay, 
What by theſe words, they beſt comeFture may: 
Some hane ſuppoſed, that it doth expr: (ſe 
eAnwvnaduſed, deſperate Careleines, 
Some others doe imagine, that I meant 
In lilc,toſer forth a great Content. 
Some, on each member of the Sentence dwell: 
And ( fir#t ) w.4/ what T haue not ſeeme totell, 
What thmgs I want not,they will next declare. 
And then they geſſe for what I doe not care, 
But that they might not from my meaning err, 
Ple now become mine owne Interpreter. 

Some thingsT haue which here.] will not ſhow. 
Some things 1 want which you fhall never know. 
And ſometime I (perchance)doe Carefull grow. 
Butwe,with that will nothing haue todo, 

If good occaſion be thereof to ſpeake ; 

Another time, we may the pleaſure take. 

That which totreat of, I now purpoſe (ther-rfor,) 
Is what I neither haue,nor want, nor care for. 
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WITHERS MOTTO, 


N ec Habeo. 


Nd firſt ; that no man elſe may cenſure me, 
For Vaunting what belongeth notto me: 

Heare what / haze not ; for, I lenot deny 
To make confeſsion of my pouerty. 

I haze net of my ſclfe, the powre,or grace, 
Tobe,or not to be ; one minute-ſpace, 
T hane not ſtrengtly another word to write ; 
Orrtell you what I purpoſe to indite : 
Orthinke our halfe a thought, before my death, 
But by the leaue of him that gaue me breath. 
T hane nenatine goodnes in my ſoul ; 
But I was ouer all,corrupt and foul : 
And till another cleans'd me, 7 had noughr 
That was not ſtayn'd withinme : not a thought, 
I haze nopropper merrit ; neither will, 
Or to reſoJue,or a&,bur what 1511]. 
I haze no meanes of ſafcty,or content, 
In ought which mine owne wiſedome can inuent, 
ior haze I reaſon to be deſperate tho: 
Becauſe for this,a remedy I know. 

I haze no portion in the world like this 
That I may breath thatayre,which commonis : 
Nor haue I ſcene within this ſpatious Rownd z 
What I haue worth my Toy orſorrow found, 
Except it hath for theſe that follow binn $ 
The Loue of my Redcemer,and my inn. 
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 yone of thoſe great Priuiledges hae, 


Which make the 2:nions of the Time, ſo brane. 


7 hawe no ſumpteous Pallaces,or Bowers 


That onertop my neighbours,with their Towrs: 


T haze ns large Demeans,or Princely Rents, 
Like thoſe Heroes Yole)y theirdiſcontents. 
1 haue no glories from mine Aunceſters ; 
For wantof reall worth to bragg of theirs. 
Nor hane | baſenes in my pedigree z 
For it is noble,though obſcure it be, 

T haze no gold thoſe honours to obtaine, 


Which men might heretofore, by Yertze gaine, 


Nor bane I wit, of wealth were giuen me 3 
To thinkc,bought P/aceor Title, honord me; 
I (yet) haze no belcefe that they are wile, 
Who for baſe ends, can baſely temporile : 
Or that it will at length bell for me, 

That I livw'd poore,to keepe my Spirit free. 

I bane ne Cauſes 1n our Pleading Conrts, 
Nor ſtart I at our Chancery Reports. 
No fearefull B// hath yet affiighted me, 

No Motion, Order, Indgement,or Decree. 

Nor hauecI forced beene to tedious Torneys; 
Betwixt my Connſellors and my Attorneys, 

I hae no need of thoſe long-gowned warriers, 
Who play at Weſiminfter vnarm?3 at Barriers: 
Nor gamiter for thoſe Common-pleas am I 
Whoſe ſport 15 marred,by the Chancery, 

T haxe no wggling hand,nodouble tongue 
Nor any minde to take,or doe 2 wrong. 


I hate 


WITHERS MOTTO, 


I hane noſhifts or cunning leights,0n which 
I feed my ſelfe, with hope of being rich. 
Nor haze I one of theſe, to make me poore ; 
Hounds, Humors,running Horſes, Hawkes,or Whore. 
I hae no pleaſure in acquainrance, where 
The Rules of Srate, and Ceremony, are 
Obſerwi ſo ſeriouſly ; that I muſt daunce, 
And a& o're all the Complements of France, 
And Spaine, aii 7taly; before I can 
Betaken, fora well-bredd Emohſoman: 
And cuery time we meet, be forc't agen, 
To put in ation that moſt idle Scean. | 
Mong theſe, mach pretious time (vnto my coſt ) 
And muſt true-hearty meaning haueT loſt. 
Which having found ; Tdoe refolue therefore, 
Toloſemy Time, and Friendſhip, ſono more. 
T haue no Complements ; but what may ſhow, 
That I doe manners, and good breeding know: 
For much I hate, rhe forced, Apith tricks, 
Of thoſe our home-du.iaining Politicks : 
Who to the Forraine guiſe are fo aftc@ed, 
That Eng/; Honeſty is quire reie&ed - | 
And in the ſtead therevf'; they furniſhr home, 
With ſhaddowes of Hamaniy doe come. 
Oh ! how iudicions in their owne eſteeme, 
And how compleatly, Trauelled they ſeeme; 
If in the place of reall kindneſles, ws 
(Which Nature could, haue taught them to expreſſe) 
They can with geſtures, lookes, and language feet, 
Fawne like a Curtezan,onallthey mecre ; Fr 
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And vie, inhun.b'e and kind ſpeachesz when, 

They doe moſt proudly, and moſt falſcly meane. 
Onthis z too many falſely ſct the face, 

Of Couriſhip and of wiſedome : but tis baſe. 

For, ſeruile(vnto me)it doth appeare, 

When we deſcend, to ſooth and flatter, where 

We want affetion: yea, I hateit more, 

Then to be bornea ſlaue y or to be poore. 

T haze ns pleaſure, or delight in ought, 

Thatby diſſembling, mull to paſlc be brought. 

If I diſlike, I'le ſooner tell them (o, 

Then hide my hate, beneath a friendly ſhow. 

For he,whoto be iuſt, hath an intent, 

Needs nor diſſemble, nor alye inuent. 

Irather with to faile with honcſtie, 

Then to preuaile in ought by treacherie. 

And with this minde, I'le ſafer ſleepe, then all 

Our Machaxillian Polititians ſhall, 

I haze no Minde to flattcry though I might, 
Be made ſome Lords companion ; or aKnight, 
Nor ſhall my Verſe for me on begging goe, 
ThoughlI mightſtaruc, vnleſſe it did doe ſo, 

I haze not Meſes that will ſerue the turne, 
Ateuery Triumph; and rcioyce or mourne, 
Vpon a minutes warning for their hire 
Tf with old Sherry they themſelues inſpire, 

I am not of a temper, like tothoſe 

That can provide an hor rcs ſad calke in Proſe, 

For any Funerall z and then goec Dine, 

And choke my griefe, with Sugar-plums and Wine 
| can 
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I cannot at the Carer fit and laugh, . . 
And then haltfe tipſie, writean Epitaph z 
Or howle an Epicedinm for cach Groome, 
T hat is, by Fraud, or Nigardize, become 
A welthy Aidernian $ Nor, for cach Gull, : 
That hath acquir'd, the ſtile of Worſhipfull, 
I cannot for reward: adorne the Hearſe, 
Of ſome old rotten 17iſer, with my Verſe: 
Nor like the Peeroffers of the Time 3 
Go howle adolctull Elegie in Ryme, 
For cuery Lord, or Ladiſhip thatdyes: | 
And then perplext their Heires, to Patronize 
That muddy Peeſje; Oh !how I (corne, 
Thoſe R aptures, which arefree, and noby borne, 
Should Fidler-like, for cntertainemenr ſcrape 
At ſtrangers windowes : and goe play the Ape, 
In counterfeiting Paſsion; when thers none, 
Or in good carneſt;fooliſhly bemoane 
(In hope of curſed bounty) their iuſt death 
Who, (liuing) merritnot, a _— —_ 
To keepetheir Fame aliue, vnles to blow, (fhow. 
Some Trumpet which their blacke diſgrace may 
I cannot (for my life ) my Perm compell, 
Vpon the prayſcof any man to dwell: _ 
Valeſſec I know, (or thinke at leaſt) his worth, 
To be the ſame, which I hauc blazed forth. 
Had I, ſome honeſt Suit; the gaine of which, 
Would make me noble, eminent, and rich: _ 
And that to compaſle it, no meanes there were 
incY Valeſle I baſcly flatter'd ſome great Peerez _ 
can B 2 Would 
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Would with that Suit,my ruine I might gets 
If on thoſe termes I would endeauour it. 
I bane not bin to their condition borne , 

Who are enclyned to reſpe&;, and ſcorne 

As men in their eſtates,doe riſe or fall ; 

Or rich,or poore, I Vertue loue in all, 

And where { find it not, I doe deſpiſe 

To fawn on them z how high ſo-ere they riſe. 
For,where proud Greatneſſe without worth I ſee ; 
O14 Mordecay had not a ſtiffer knee. 

I cannot giue a Plaud(I proteſt) 

When as his Lordſhip thinkes, he breakesa Teaſt : 
nies it mooue me z neither can I grin, 

\\' hen hea cauſcles laughter,doth begin. 
'<annor Freare him, truely honourable; 
B:cx'1 he once recenrd me to his table: 

Ain t11xt.asif the Auſer glad might be, 

Thr 3c vouchſafed ſuch a grace tome. 

His fl-nder worth,1 could not blazon ſo, 

B:: ſtravg Hyperboles,as ſome woutd do. 

O- wonder at 1t, as if none had bin 

His <quall , fince King ham firſt came in. 
Norcan I thinke true Yertze cuer card . 

To gia: or take, (for praiſe) what I haue heard. 


For, if we peyze them well; what goodly grace, 


Hane outward Beauties, Riches, Titles, Place, 
Or ſich ; that we, the owners ſhould commend, 
When no true vertnes,doe on thoſe attend ?- 

If beaurifull he be, what honor*s that? ' 

As fayre as he,is many a Beggers brat. 


If 
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If we,his noble Titles would extoll ; 
Thoſe Titles, he may haue and be a fool. 
If Seats of Tuſtice he hath climb'd(weſay ) 
So Tyrants,and corrupt oppreſſors may. 
Iffor a large eſtate his praiſe we tell ; 
Athquſand Villanes,may be praifd as well. 
Ifhe,his Princes good eſteemebe in ; 
Why,ſo hath many abloody Traytor bin. 
And if in theſe things he alone excell, 
Letthoſe that liſt,vpon his praiſes dwell. 
Some other worth I find,er*e I haueſenſe 
Ofany praiſe-deſeruing excellence. 
I haze no friends,that once affeted were, 

Butto my heart,they fit thisday asneare, 
\s when T moſt endeard them(thongh they ſeeme, 

ofall from my opinionor cſteeme:) 
For pretious Time, in 1dle would be ſpent ; 
fIwith All,ſhould alwayes complement. 
\nd till,my loue I may to purpoſe ſhow ; 
T care not wher* they thinke I l6ue or no, 
For ſure I am,if any find me chang'd ; 

heir greatnes,not their meanneſſe me eftrang'd. 
T haze not priz?d mens louzs,the l:fleor more, 

Becauſe I ſaw themyeither rich,or poore ; 
But as theirloue,and Vertues did appeare, 
I ſuch eſteen'd them,whoſoc're they were. 
haze no traſt,or conkdence in friends, 
T hat ſeeke to know me,meerely for their ends, 
Wor bane I ener (41d, T loned, yet ; 
here Iexpe&ed morethen Loxe for it. 
B 3 
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Andlet me fail ofthat where moſt Ilout, 

Tf that with greater 10y I be not moow'd 

By twenty-foid,when [ may kindnes ſhow, 

Then when their fauours they on me beſtow. 

' Thauenotthat vile mind;nor ſhall my breſt 

For eucr,with ſuch baſenes be poſſeſt ; - 

As inmy anger (be 1t nere ſoiuft) = 

To vtter ought committed ro my truſt 

In time of friendſhip :though conſtrained lo, 

That want of telling it,ſhould me vndo. 

For,whoſo-*re.hath truſt repoſ'd in me ; 

Shall euer find metrue,though falſc he be. 

- { hatemolouetoC ountry, Prince Or Friend, ; 

That cannbe more, or teſſe,or haue an end,” 

For wharſoeuer ſtate they rais'd meto; 

I would not loue them, better then I do. 

Nor cann T hate them;thaugh'on me they ſhould 

Heape all the ſcorne, and -imury they could; y 
' ThanenoGoting humor,to affe& ' 

Where loue I find rewarded with negleQ, 

I neuer was with melancholy fit - - . 

Oppreſſ-! in ſuch ſtupid manner, yer, 

As tharvngently tamy friends I ſpake 3 

Or heed totheir contentment; did not take: 

Nor haue 1 felt my Anger ſo inflan'd + 

Bur that with gentle ſpeach it might be ram'd. 
- T haze no priate cauſe of diſcontent; 

No or grudge again(} the publike gouerninent, 

Than: no pight,or enuy 1n my breſt, 


Not doth anothers peace diftube my reſt. 


T have 
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bane not (yet) that dunghill humor,which 

Some Great-men haue ; who,ſo they may be rich, 
hinke all gaine ſweet,and nought aſhamed are, 

n vile,and raskall Suites to haue a ſhare. 

or I their baſenes ſcorne : and euer loth'd 

By wronging others, tobe fedd or cloth'd. 

uch more,to haue my pride,or luſt maintain'd, 
With what,by foul oppreſſion hath bene gain'd, 

I haze not bene enamor*donthe Fate 
Of men;to great aduancements fortunate, 
Incuer yeta Fauorite did ſee 
So happie,that I wiſhed tobe hee: 

Nor would I,whatſo'ere of me became ; 

Be any other man,but who Iam, 

For, though I am afſur'd the deſtiny 
Ofmillions tendeth to felicity: 

Yet,thoſe deare ſecret comforts,which I find, 
Vnſeene,within the cloſet ofmy mind : 

Giue more aſſurance of true happines, 

Then any outward glories,cann expreſſe, 
And*tis ſohard,(whar ſhewes ſoe*re there be) 
The inward plight of other men toſce: 

That my eſtate,withnone exchange I dare, 
Although my Fortunes moredeſpiſed were. 

T haze not hitherto divulged ought, 
Whereinmy words diſſented from my thought, 
Nor would I faile ; if I mightable be, 
Tomakemy manners,and my words agree, 

T haue not bene aſhamed t@ confeſle 
My loweſt Fortunes,or the kindneſſes, 
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Of pooreſt men : Nor haue I proud beene made, 
By any fauour from a great Man, had. 

{ hane not plac ſo much of my Content, 
Vponthe goods of Fortzre, to lament 
Tie loſſe of them ; mare then may ſeemely be, 
To gricue for things, whichare no part of me. 
For, [ have knowne the worſt of being poore ; 
Yea loſt, when I toloſe haue had no more. 
Ard though, the Coward For/d more quaices for feare 
Of Pouerty, then any plagues that are : 
Yet, He that mindes his End, obfernes his Ward, 
The Meancs perſues, and keepes a heart prepard: 
Dares, Scorne, and Pouerty, as boldly meete ; 
As otiers gladly, Fame, and Riches, greet. 
For thoſe, who onthe ſtage of this proud World, 
Into the pawes of Fant and Scorn are hurld: 
Are in the Maſter-prize,thattrieth men; 
And Yertue fighteth herbrau'ſt Combat, then. 

' 1 no Antipathy (as yet) hanehad, 

Twixt me, andany Creature, God hath made : 
For if they doe nor ſcratch, nor bite, not ſting, 
Snakes, Serpents, Todes, or Catts, or any thing 
I can endure to touch, or looke vpon : 
(So cannot eu'ry one whom I haue knowne.) 
| 7 h:ue no Nation on the earth abhord 3 
But with a ewe, Or Spaniard can accord, 
As well, as with my Brother ; if I finde 
He beare a Yertuous, and Heroicke minde, 
 Yer!l confefſe} of allmen, tmoſt hate 
Such, as their manners doe adulterate. 


T hoſe 


arc 


noſe 
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Thoſe Linſy-woolfie people, who are neither 
French, Engliſp, Scotſh, nor Dutch :but altogether. 
Thoſe, I afte& nor ; rather wiſhI could, 
That they were fiſh, or fleſh, or hott, or cold : 
Bur none among all them, worſe brooke 1, then 
Our meere Hiſpaniolized Eng/ſamen. 
And if we ſcape their Trecheries at home, 
T'le feare no miſchiefes, where ſo ere I come. 
T hane not fear'd who my Religion knowes: 

Nor euer for preferment, made I ſhowes 
Of what I was not. For, although I may 
Through want, be forc'r, to put on worſe array, 
Vpon my Body ; I will ever finde, 
Meanes to maineraine, a habit for my Minde, 
Of Truth in graine : and weare it, in the ſight 
Of allthe World; inall the worlds defpight. 

1, their preſumption, have »cr, whodare blame, 
A fault in others ; and corre& the ſame 


{With grieuous puniſhments: yet guilry be, 
"ROf thoſe offences inmore high degree. 


or, oh / how bold, and impudent a face, 

And what vnmoued harrs of Flint and Braſfle) 
aue thoſe corrupted Magiftrates, who dare, 
pon the ſeat of Indgement fir ; and there 

ithout an inward horror preach abroad 
The guilt of Sinne, and heauy wrath of God ; 
Againſt offenders pleading at their Barr) 


{etknow, what plots, within their boſomes are ? 


ho; when (enthron'd for Tuſtice) they behold, 
\ reucrend Magiſtrate, bothgraue, and old : 
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And hearc how ſternly, he dothaggravate 

Each litle cryme, offenders perpetrate : 

How much the fa& he ſeemeth toabhorr; 

How he; a juſt corre&ion labours for ; 

How he admires,and'wonders that amon 

A people,where the Faith hath floriſht long, 

Suck wickednes ſhould raigue which(he hath heard) 
The Heathen to commit, haue bin affteard. 

Who, that obſernes all thiszwould think that He 
Did but an houre beforezreceiue a tee, 

Some Innocent (by lawe) to murther there? 
Orelſe,from Children fatherles to teare 

Their 1uſt Inheritance ? and that when this 
Were done(as if that nought had bene amiſle } 
He could goe ſleepe vpon a deed fo foul ; 

And neither thinke on mans,or Gods centroul ? 
I haze nt a ſtupidity ſo madd, 

And this preſumption,I would no man hadd. 

[ haxe no queſtion made,but ſome there are, 
Who, when of this my oro they ſhall hearey 
Will haue a better ſtomack, to procure 
That I may check,or puniſhment endure, 

Then their owne cuillmannersto amend : 

For that'sa work, they cannot yet intend. 
Andthough, they many viewe, (before their face) 
FaPn, and each minute falling to diſgrace ; 

(For leſſe offences farr then they commit) 
Withoutremorſe,and penitence they ſit. 

As if that They,(and they alone)had binn, 
Without the compaſſe of reproof for ſinns 


I have 
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I haye no great opinion of their witt, 
Nor ever ſaw their a&tionsproſper, yet, 
Who wedded to their owne deuiſes be z 
And will nor counſell heare,nor dangerſce, 
That is foretold them by their trueſt frinds x 
But rather, liſt ro them, who for their ends 
Doe ſooth their fancies. And the beſt excuſe, 
That ſuch men cann,to hide their folly vſe ; 
(When alltheir ydle proteas come to nought) 
Are theſe words of the foole. 7 had not thought. 

7 bane not their delight, who pleaſure take 
At Natures imperfe&Qtions skoffs to make. 
Nor haue I bitternes againſt that ſinn 
Which thorow weaknes hath commirted binn , 
(For I my ſelfe,am to offences prone z 
Andeuery day commit I many a one) 

But at their hatefull crymes I onely glance 
That ſinn of pleaſure,pride,and arrogance. 

I haze not (0 much knowledge, as to call 
Thee4ts in queſtion ; neither wit ſo ſmall 
Towalt my ſpirits, thoſe thingsto artaine ; 
Which all the warld hath labour'd for in vaine, 

7 haxe not ſo much beauty to attract 
The eyesof Ladies: neither haue I lackt 
Ofrhar proporion which doth well ſuffize 
Tomakemegratious,in good peoples eyes. 

I haze not done, {ſo many a holy deed; 


As thatof TESYS CHRIST, TI haue noneed. 


And my good-works T hope are norſo few ; 
But that 1n mea liwng Fab they thew, = 
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7 hae not found ability ſo much, 
Tocarry Milſtones ; yea, and were it ſuch, 

I ſhould not greatly vaunt it : for, inthis, 
Aſcuruey pack-horſe farr my better is. 

1 love his manly ſtrength, that can reſiſt 

His owne deſires : force paſſage when he liſt 
Through all his ſtrong affe&ions,and ſubdue, 
The ſtout attempts of that rebellious crewe. 
This,were a brauer ſtrength then Sampſon got: 
And this,I couet,but 7 hare it not. 

T haue not (o much heedleſnes of things, 
Which appertaine vnto the Courts of Kings ; 
But that from my low ſtation, I can ſee 
A Princes loue may oft abuſed be. 

For many men their country iniure dare 
Athome ; where, all our eyes vpon themare. 
And(of the worlds Prote&or) | implore, 
The truſt abroad,be not abuſed more. 

T haze no Brother, but of yonger age, 

Nor haue f Birth-right without heritage : 
And with that land,let me inherit ſhame ; 
Vnleſſe I grieeue when poſſeſſe the ſame. 
The value of a penny haze 7 ner, 
That was by bribry, or extortion got. 
Thaxeno Lands that from the Church were pild, 
To bring (hereafter) ruine to my child. 
And hetherto, I thinke,I haue beene free 
From Widdowes,or from Orphans :»rfing me. 
The Spleene the Collicke, or the Lethargy 


Gonts,Palſies,Dropſies,or a Litwiacy 


7 'by 
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I(by inheritance) haxe none of theſe : 
Nor raigning finne ; nor any foule diſeaſe. 

I hane no debts,but ſuch as (when I can) 
I meane to pay ; nor 15 there any man | 
(To whom I ſtand ingag'd by oaght 1 borrow) 
Shall lofſe ſuſtaine,thongh 1 ſhould die to morrow, 
And if they ſhould{ſ{o much my friends they be) 
T heir greateſt lofſe thele thinke the loſſe of me. 
And well they.know,l toske nor what they lent, 
To wrong their lones,or to be idly ſpent. 

Except the Dewi/l,and that curſed brood, 
Which haue dependance'on his Deuil-hood 
I know no foes I haxe ; for,if there be, 
In none,more malice,then I find in me : 
The earth,that man (at this time ) doth not beare 
Who would not,if ſome iuſt occaſion were ; 
(Ewn in his height of ſpleen, my life to ſaue, 
Aduenture with one foot, into his grave. 

To make me carefull;Children 7 hare none; 

Nor baxe,I any Wite to get them on ; 
Nor baxe I,(yet) to keepe her,had 1 one ; 
Nor can this ſpoile my Marrage being knowne. 
Since Iam ſure, I wasnot borne for her, 
That ſhall before my worth,her wealth prefer: 
For, I doe fet my Vertues ata rate 
\s high as any priſetheir Riches ar. . 
\nd if All count, the venture toomuch coſt, 
n keeping itmy ſelfe there's nothing loſt. 
For,ſhe I wedd,ſhall fomewhat thinke in me 
More worthy Louc, then great reuenues be. 


And 
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And if I find not one, of ſuch amind, 
(As ſuch indeed,are Iewels rare to find). 
Ile claſped in mine owne embraces lye: 
Andncuer touch a womantill I' dye, 

For,ſhalla Fellow,whom(the Vſcrer ) 
His father,by extortion did prefer 
Vnto an heritage in value cleare, 
Aboue fourctimes athouſand pounds a yeare 
So worthy,or ſo confident become ? 
(By meanes of that his geodly annuall fumme, 
Which may be loſt to morrow )as todare 
Attempta Nymph of Honorfor his pheare ? | 
Shall he,that hath with thoſe forire thouſand pormds 
A gaming vaine; adeepe-mouth'dcry of Hounds, 
Three caſt of Hawkes,of Whores as many brace, 
Six hunting Naggs,and fine more for the race: 
(Perhapsa numerous brood of fighting-Cocks) 
Phifitians,Barbers,Surgeans for the Pox; 
And twenty other humors to maintaine; 
(Beſide the yeerely charges of histraine) 
With this reuenue ? Moſt of which,or all 
To morgage mult be ſet;perhaps to ſale 
To pay his creditors,and yet all faile 
To keepe his crafie body from the Taile ? 
Shall this dull Foole,with his vncertaine ſtore 
(And in all honeſty and Vertues poore) 
Hope for a A4ſreſſe,noble.rich,and faire F 
And is it likely that Icandiſpaire 
To be as happy, if I ſeeke it would ? 


Whoſuch a matchleſle fortune hane in hold 5 


ds 


| How ſcanty true affeRion is ? how rare ? 
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That though the or/d my ruine plot and threat, 
I can in ſpight of it be rich, and great? 

A ſilly Girle,no ſooner vnderſtands, 
That ſhee is left in Portion,or in Lands; 
So large a fortune that it doth excell 
The greateſt part, who neare about her dwell : 
But ſtreight beginsto rate,and prizc her ſeIfe 
According to the value of her pelfe. 
And though to Gentry, nor good breeding born z 
Can all, that haue eſtates beneath her,ſcorn, 

This witt a omar hath ; and ſhall notIl, - 
Who know I hauc a Fealth,which none can buy 
For all the world;expeR a nobler phere 
Thenſutes yntoa hundred pounds ayeere ? 

Shall loue of Truth,and Vertue make of me 

A match no better worthy, then is He 

Who knowes not what they meane ? and doth poſſeſſe 
In outward fortunes neither more nor leſle ? 

HaueT oft heard ſo many fayre onesplaine 
How fruitles Titles are? how poore and vaine 
They found rich greatnes, where they did not find, 
True Loue,a..itheendowments of the mind? 
Haue fayreſt Ladies often ſworne to me 
That if they might, but onely, Mfreſſe be 
Oftrue afteion; they would prize it more 
Then all thoſe glories, which the moſt adore ? 
Haue I obſerw'd how hard it isto find 
A conſtant heart? a iuſtand honeſt mind ? 

How few good naturesin the worldthere are, 


WITHERS MOTTO. 
And ſhall Ipaſſeas true a Heart away, 


. As hath concein'd an honeſt thought to day: 


As ifin value to no more it came, 

Fhen would endear me te a vulgar Dame 
On equal! termes?orelſe yndoe me with 
Some oid rich Croan, that hath outliv*d her tecth? 
Ile rather breake it with proud ſcorne;that dead, 
The wormes may rifle for my Mayden-head. - 

I haze no loueto beauties, which are gone 
Much like aRoſe ia Iune,afſoeneas blowne. 
Thoſe painted Cabinets and nought within, 
Hauc litle power my reſpe& to win, 

Nor haze I,yet,that ſtupid loue to pelfe, 

As for the hope thereof,to yoke my (clfe 
With any female;betwixt whom,and me, 
There could not in the ſoule, a marriage be. 
For whoſoeuer ioyne withoutthat cares 
Fooles,and accurſed in their matches are : 
And ſo are you, thateither heare or view 
Whar Iaverr;vnlefle you thinke it true. 

I baue no meaning, whenſoere | wed, 
That my companion,fhall become my head, 
Nor would 1(if I meant to keepe my right) 
Somuch as ſay A" that winher might. 
Not though a Ducheſle: for, the meanes lle vſc 


To keepe my worth, though my reward [ looſe. 
Yea,from a priſon had ſhe raiſed me, 
Lord of her fortunes,and her Selfe to be: 

] that reſpe&,would ſtill exſpe& to haue, 
Which might become her Husband;not her Sla 


UE, : 
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And ſhould I ſpouſe a Begger ; I would ſhew ; 
Whar loac,and honor,to a wife were due. 
I hane not, yet, of any skorned binn; 
Whoſe good opinion,I haue ſought to winn:; 
Nor haue I (when I meane to woe )a fear, 
That any man, ſhall make me,willow wear. 
I hane not cycs ſo excellent, to ſee 
hings (asſome men can do)before they be. = 
Nor putblind fight; which crymes farre off can matk: 
Yer ſeeme;to faulrs, which are more neare me, dark. 
haxe not cares for cuery tale that's told : 
Nor memory, things friuclous to hold, 
] hate not their creduliry that dare, 
Guue credit vnto all r-ports they heare. 
Nor hauef ſubic& to their dulnes beene, 
ho canbelicue no more then they haue ſcene; 
haxeno feeling of thoſe wrongs that be 
By baſe vnworthy fellowes,offerd me : 
or,my contentment;and my glorie,lycs 
Aboue the pirch,their ſpight,or malice flyes, 
7 hae not ncedeenough, as yet, to ſerue z 
Nor impudence to craue;till I deſerue. 
haue no hope,the worlds eſtceme to get : 
or could a foole, or knaue,c*re brooke me yet: 
hae not villany enough, to prey 
Vpon the weake :or friendſhip to betray. 
or bhaue Iſo much loaeto life,that I 
ould ſeeke to ſauce irby diſhoneſty 3 
I have not Cowardiſe enough to feare, | 
In honeſt aRions;though my death be there: 


a 
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Nor heart, to perpetrate a wilfull ſinn: 
Though I with ſafty,large renown might winn; 
And for omitting it,were ſure to die, 
Ne'r to be tought on,but with infamy. 

[ hanenc: t1.;r baſe cruelty, who can 
Inſult, vpon a:) oter-gricued man : 
Or tread on him,that at my feet doth bow. 
For, I proteſt,no villiny Tknow 
That could be dune me ; butif I p{rceiu'd 
(Orthought)the doer,withour faignirg gricu'd: 
I truely could forgiue him ; as ifhe 
Had neucr ina thought abuſed me. 
And if my lone to mercy, I b:1;e 
Let God deny me mercy when | dye. 

[ haze not that vnhappineſſe,to be 
A Rich mans Sonne ; For he had trained me, 
In ſome vaine path;and I had nener ſought, 
That knowledge which my ponerty hath taught? 

I baxe no inclination toreſpct 
Each vulgar complement,nor neglc& 
An honeſt ſhew of friendſhip : For, I ſwearc, 
I rather wiſh,that I decciued were; 
Then of ſo baſe a diſpoſition bz, 
Astodiſtruft, till cauſe were giuen me. 

I hane no Conſtitution, to accord 
Toonvghr diſhoreſt, ſooner for a Lord, 
Then for his meancſt Groorae ; and hopes there b 
Tt ncurr willbe otherwife wir! me. 
| | han nopollicies to make me ſeeme 

A man weli-worthy of the worl:4s eſteeme, 
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Vor have 7 hope, Iſhall hereafter. grow, 
'o any more regard,for ſaying ſo; 
{ hane no doubt, though here a {lighted thing ; 
But I am fauorite to Heau'ns great King, 
Nor haue I feare but all thars good 1n me 3 
$14.1 my Life,o: Death, rewarded be. 
But 3 ct. 1 hawe nit that attain *dI,for which 
noſe who account this nothir: othinke me rich : 
Northat,which they dee rcckon worth efteeme ; 
j owhorm, the riches of the mind doe ſeeme 
A ſcornefull Pouctty.But 1. t that £0 » 
Mer cannot prize th- Pe2r1.5 they Coe notknow. 
wr hane | power to teachthem : forif T, 
Should here conſume my guifrof Pocſie: 
And whol!l; waſt my ſpirits, to.expre fe 
Vhat rich contents a poore eftare may biſc) 
Ir were impoſs:bl-;to noue the ſenſe. 
Of thoſe braue things. in therr intelligence. 
T have yot fonnd,on what [may rehe z 
nleſſe it carry ſome Diunitie. 
o make meconfident : forall the glory, 
And all hopes faile ; in things mecre tranſitory. . 
What man isthere amovg vs,doth not knowe, 
\ thouſand men, this night to bed will goe, 
Of many a hundred goodly things polleſt; 
That ſhall haue nought tomorrow but a Cheſt, 
Andone poore Sheete to liein? WhatI may, 
Next morning haue,I know not ; But to day, ..... 
A Friend, Meat Drinks, and fitting Clothes to wearez 
Some Bookss and Papers, which my Iewelsare z 
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A Seruant and a Horſe : all this I haue. 
And whenT die,one promiſt me a Graze. 
A Graze;that quict cloſet of Content : 
AndI haue built my ſelfe a Monwment. 
But (asT line) excepting onely this ; 
(Which of my wealth the Innentery,is) 

I haueſo litle; I my oath might ſaue : 

If I ſhould take it,that [orhing haze. 


Nec ( aro. 


A255 yet,what 7ant ] ? or who knoweth how, 
I may be richer made then I am now? 
Or what great Peere.or wealthy Alderman, 
Bequeath, his ſonne,ſo great a fortune can ? 
F nothing want that needfull 1s to haue; 
Sought I nomore, then Nature bids me crane, 
For ; as we ſce,the ſmalleſt Vials,nay 
As full as greateſt G/aſſes be ; though they 
Much lefſe containe : So,my ſmall portion giues 
That full content to me ; in which he lines, 
Who moſt pofſeſieth : and with larger ſtore, 
I might fill others,but my ſclfe,no more. 

[ want uot Temperance,to reſt content 
With what the prouidence of God hath lent ; 
Nor want | a ſufficiency,to know ; 
Which way to vie it,jif he more beſtow. 
For, as when me,ene horſe would caſter beare, 
To ridcon * yvoat once,it madnes were : 


And, 
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And,as when one ſmall-Bowle might quench my thirſt; 


To lift a Veſſell,thatmy backemighr burſt 


_.., | Were wondrous folly : So abſurd a thing, 


nd, 


Jt were in me ; ſhould I negle& a Spring, 
(whoſe plenty may a Countries want ſupply) 
To dwell by ſome ſmall Poole that would bedry. 
If therefore, ought doe happen in the way ; 
Which on a iuſt occaſion ſeeke ] may : 

] want not reſolution, tomake triall ; 

Nor want I patience,it I hauedeniall, 

Men aske me what Preferment I hauegair?d , 
What riches,by my Studies are attair'd: 
Andthoſe that fedd, and fatned are with draffe 
For their deſtruction , pleaſe themſclues to laugh 
Atmy low Fate; As if Inought had got 
{For my enriching ) cauſe they {aw it not. 
Alas!that Mole-ey*d iſſue, cannot ſee, 

Whar Patrimonies, are beſtow*d on mee. 
There is a brauer wealthines,then what ; 

They, (by abundance,) haue arriued ar. 

Had [ their wealth I ſhould not ſleepe the more 
Securely for ir ; and, were Ias poore 

In outward fortunes,as men ſhipwrackt are ; 

I ſhould,(of pouerty) hauc no more feare, 
Then if I had the Riches,and the powers ; 

Of all the Eaſterne Kings, and Emperors, 
For,graſſe though trod into the earth may grow; 
And higeſt Cedars, haue an overthrow, 

Yea,l haue ſcene,as many beggerd, by 

Their fathers wealth;and much proſperity ; 
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As haue by want miſ-Jone. And for cach one, 
Wom by his riches, I advanc't haue knowne ; : 


'Ttince could recks n, who throngh being poore, 


Hauc raild their Fortunes, and their fiends the more. 


' To what contents, doemen moſt wealthy mount, 


Which'T cnioy not ; 1f their Cares we count ? 


My c'oathing keepes me full as warme as their, 


My Meates vnto my taſte, as pleaſing are, 

Ifeed enoughmy hunger to ſuffice : 

1 ſJeepe, ti}l I mylelfe, am pleal.} to riſe. 

My Dreames as ſweet, and full of ovict be : 

My waking cares, as ſcldome trouble me. 

T hauz as oftentimes, a Sunny &ay : 

AnJ ſport. and laugh, and ſing, aſwellas they. 

I breath as wholſome, and as ſveet an Ayre; 

As louing asmy Miſtreſſe, and as faire. 

My body i is as healthy ; and I finde, 

As little cauſcof. Sickeneſſe , inmy inde, 

T 21 as wiſe, I thinke, as ſome of thoſe ; 

And oft my (e!feas fooliſhl y diſpoſe : 

For, of the wile{t, I ami none (as yet ) 

AndThane nigh, as little hayre, as wit : 

Ofneither, have I ought to let to farme, 

m ſo wuch want 7, as may keepe me warme. 
| i16e my Liner ſound, my Toynts well knit : 

Yerth and g00d Diet, areny DoRors yct. 

Nor on Potatoes, Or Eringoes feedelI y 

No M-atesrcftoratine, to raiſe me, neede T: 

Wor Amber-greece, with other things confefted, 

Tot ake away the ſtnke, of Lungs infc&ed, | 


I Neue: 


iD nd 0m Wand 


TC. 


et 
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Incwr in need of Pothicary ſtood. 
Or any Surgeons hand to let me blood: 
For ſiace the Rod,my Tutor hurled by, 
I hauznot medled with Phlcbotomy. 
As good as other mens,my ſenſes be ; 
Exch limbe Thaneas able 1s in me, 
And whether I, as louely be, or no : 
Tis ten to one,but ſome doe thinke me fo, 
The wealthieſt men,no benefits poſſeſle, 
Bur I haue ſuch z or better,in their place. 
As they my low condition,can contemn; 
So, I know how to fling a (corne at them. 
My Famezis yet asfaire,and flies as farre, 
As fome mens,that with Titles laden are. 
Yea ; by my felfe much more Ihaueattain'd, 
Thenmany.haue with helpe of others gair?d. 
And my eſteeme, | will not change for their, 
Whoſe Fortunes are, ten thouſand more a yeare, 
Nor want | {o much grace, as to confeſle ; 


- That God is Author of this happineſle. 


I want not (Oo much indgement, as to ſee = 
There muſt twixt men, and men, a diftcrence be, 
And I,of toc iaplace, account doe make, 
(Though they be wicked) for good orders ſake. 
But I could ſtoope to ſcrue them at rh:ir teete, 
Where olde Nobility, and Vertue mert. 

To finde mine owne defefts, / want not (enſe : 
Nor want | will to gricus, formy offence, 

To ſeemy Friend miſdoe, [wart er eyes ; 
Nor Loue, tocouer "0g 
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I want not Spirit,if I once but knowe 
 Theway be tuſtzand noble that I goe. 
My mind's as great as theirs that greateſt are ; 
Yet, lcan wake it fit the cloathes I weare. 
And whether I aſcend,or lower fall : 

I wantmnot hope, but I preſerue 1t fhall. 

' I mantnoſlanders ; neither want I braine, 
To ſcorne the Raskall rumors,of the vaine 
And giddy multitude. And (truft me) they 

So ferr vnable are to talke away 

My Reſolution y that no more it feares 

The worſt their 1gnorance,or malice dares : 
Thendoth the AZoone, whendoggs and birdsof night, 
Doebarking ſtand, or whooting at her light, 

And ifthis miſchiefe,no way ſhun I could, 

But that they praiſe me, or diſpraiſe me would : 

I rather with,their tongues ſhould blaſt my name ; 
Then be benolding to chem for my fame. 

{ want nor witt,nor honeſty enough 
To keepe my hand, from ſuch baſe Raskall ſtuffe, 
As isa Libe!/; For,although I ſhall 
Sometineler fly, at Y:ce in generall ; 

I ſpare particulers ; Norſhall a Knaue 
In my Lmes line fo much as ſhame to hane. 
But in his owne corruption,dye,and rott ; 
That all his memory may be forgott. 
' TI want not {much Knowledge, as to know, 
True F/;ſedome,lies not in a glorious ſhow = 
Of humane Learning ; or in being able 
Tocite Authorities. innumerable. 


WIT HERS MOTTO 


Nor ina new Inuention. But that man, 
Who make good vſe of ery creature can : 
And from all things,that happen well, or ill, 
Contentment drawes ; ( and keepesa Conſcience ſtill, 
Towitneſle his endcauors to be good, ) 
That man is wiſeſt ; though he vnderſtood 
The language of no countrey.but his own, 
Nor euer had the vſe of Letters known. 

To make faire ſhewes,of Honeſty and eArts ; 
Of X nowledge and Religion ; are the parts 
This Age doth ſtriue to play ; But few there are, 
Whotruly arethe ſame they doe appeare. 
And this is that, which daily makes vsſece 
So many,whom we honeſt thought to be, 
And Wiſe,and learned,(while ſome Sceanes doe laſt) 
Proue Fooles.and Knaues , before their At bepalt, 

I w:nt not (enſe,of thoſe Mens mileries ; 
Who luPd aſlcepe intheir proſperities 
Mult ſhortly fall ; and with aheauy eye 
Behold their pompe,and pleaſures vaniſh by: 
And how that 74:ſ-efſe they ſo doted on 
(Their proud Vaine-g/ory)will with ſcorne be gon. 
T feele me thinkes with what a drooping heart, 
They, and their ydle hopes, begin to part : 
And with what mighty burthens of vnre& 
Their poore diſtemperd ſoules, will be oppreſt. 
How much they will repent I doe foreſee ; 
How much confuſed, and aſham'd they*l be. :'t: - 
And asI praiſe their dooine3 ea i: {6 I pray, - * 
Their ſhaine,and ſorrow,worke their comfort may. 
1 want 
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1 want xot much experimint, to ſhow 
That all is $094 Gol pleaſeth to beſtory 
{What ſhapz ſozuer he doth maske it in) 
For all my former cares,my 1oyes have bin : 
And I haue truſt, tharall my woes to come, 
Will bring my Soule,eternall comforts home. 

I doe not find, within me,other feares ; 
Then what to men, of all degrees appeares. 
T haue a conſcience that iscleane within ; 
For, 'though [ guilty am,of many a ſinn) 
A kind Redecmer, [ haue found, and he 
His Righteouſnes imputeth vnto me. 

The Greareſt,haueno Greatnes, more then I, 
In bcaring out a Want, or Miſcry, | 
I can aſwell, to paſſion ſeta bound: 
I brooke aſwell the ſinarting of a wound, 
Aſwell endure I, to be hunger-bitz, 
Aſwell can wreſftle,with an Agueefit. 
My eyes can wake as long as their Pme ſure; 
And as much cold,or heat 1 can endure. 
Yea,let my dearcft friends excuſed be, 
From hcaping ſcorne,or inturies on me; 
(Co:neall the worl4)and I my heart can make, 
To brooke as much, before it ſhrinke,or breake 
As theirs,that doethenobleſt Titles were; 
And ſlight as muchtheir frown that mighrſt are, 
For.if in me:at any time appeare, ; 
A baſhfulnes(which ſome mistitle,feare ) 
It is in doubt,leaſt I through folly may 
So:ne things ynfitting me ; or doe; or ſay ; 


\ 
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But not that I am fearefull to be ſhent ; 
For dread of Men, or fcare of puniſhment. 
And yet, faults / want ; nor want in me, 
Aﬀec&ions which in other menthere be. 
Aſnuch I hate an inciuilitie ; 
Aſmuch am taken with a Courteſie ; 
Aſmuch abhorr 1,brutiſh Vanities 
Aſmuch allow I,Chriſtian Liberties ; 
Aſſoone an iniury,I can perceiue ; 
And with as free a heart,I can forgius, 
My hand,in Anger, I as well can ſtay ; 
And I dare ſtrike as ſtout aman as they ; 
And when I know,that I amiſſe haue done 
Iam as much aſham'd as any one. 
If my afflictions,more then others be : - 
I haue more comforts,tokeepe heart in me. 
I have a Faith will carry meon high ; 
Vntill it lift me to Er-raity. 
I havea Hope, that neither want,nor ſpight, 
Nor grim Aduerſity ſhall ſtopp rhis flight: 
But that vndaunte9J,I my courſe ſhall hould, 
Though twenty thouſand Deuilscroſſz me ſhould. 
Yet (Þ confefle)in thismy Pilgrimage, 
Tlike ſome Infant am,of tender age. 
For, asthe Child,who from his Father hath 
Stra?'d in ſome Groue,throngh many a crooked path ; 
Is ſometime hopetull,that he finds the way ; 
And ſometime doubtfull, he runs more aſtray. 
Sometime,with faire,and eafie paths,doth meet ; 
Sometime with rougher trats,that Lay his feet. 
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Here runnes, there goes, and yonn amazed ſtaies; | 
Now cries, and ſtreight forgets his care,and playes, 
Then hearing where his louing Father calls, 
Makes haſte ; but through a zeale il-guided, falls ; 
Or runnes ſome other way : Vatill that He, | 
(Whoſe loue is more, then his endeauorsbe) 
Toſceke this Wanderer foorth, himſelfe doth come, 
And take him, in his armes, and beare him home. 
So, inthis Life, this Groue of ignorance ; 
Asto my homeward, I my ſelſe aduance 
Sometime aright, and ſometime wrong I goe ; | 
Sometime, my pace1s ſpeedy, ſometime ſlow z 
Sometime I ſtagger, and ſometimel fall : 
SomerimeT ſing, ſometime for helpe I catl. 
One while, my wayes are pleaſant vnto me z 
Another while, as full of Cares they be : 
Now, I have Courage, and doe nothing feare, 
Anon, my Spirits halfe dejeQed are. 
1doubt, and hope, and doubt, and hope againe 
And many a change of Paſſions I ſuſtaine, 
In this my Iourney : So, that now and then, 
T loſt may ſeeme (perhaps) to other men. 
Yea, to my ſelfe awhile, when ſinnes impure, 
Doe my Redeemers loue, from me obſcure, 
But (whatſoe're betide } I know full well, 
My Father (whoaboue the Cloudes doth dwell) 
An eye vponhis wandring Child doth caſt ; 
And He, will fetch me, tomy home at laſt. 
For, of Gods loue, a Witneſle want nor I ; 


And whom He loues, He loues cternally. 
I hauc 
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IT have within my breaſt, a little Heart, 
Which ſeemes to be compoſed, of a part, 

Of all my Friends : For, (trucly) whenſoc're 
They ſuffer any thing, I feele it there. 

And they no ſooner a Complaint doc make, 
But preſently, it falls to pant,and ake. 

I hauca Louc, that is as ſtrong as Fate, 
And ſuch, as cannot becmpayrd by Hate. 
And (whatſocner the ſucceſſe may proue) 

I wantnot yet, the comforts ofmy Loue. 
Theſe,are the Jewels that doe make merich z 

Theſe, while 1 doe poſleſle, ? want not much : 

And Iſo happy am, that ftill I beare, 

Theſe Riches with me : and ſo ſafethey are, 

That Pyrats, Robbers, no deuiſe of man, 

Or Tyrants powre, deprine me of them can, 

And were Inaked, forced toexiley 

More Treaſure, 1 ſhould carry from this 7/- ; 

Then ſhould be fold ; though for it I might gaine, 

The wealth of all e4merica and Spaine. 

For,this makes ſweete my lifez and when I die, 

Will bring the {leepe of Death on quietly. 

Yea, ſuch as greatelt pompe;, in life time haue 

Shall finde no warmer lodging, in their Graue. 

Beſides z 7 want not many things they need, 
Who Me in outward Fortunes E exceed, . 
IT want no Guard, or Coate of Muskerproofe z 
My Innocence, is guardian ſtrong enough. 

I want no Title; for, to betheSonne, 
 Ofthe Aimighty; 15 a glorious one : 


I want 
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Twart no Followers ; for, through Faith I ſee 
A troup of Angles, ſtill attending me. 

Through want of Friendſhip, «cede 7not repine 
For God, and Good men, are ſtill friends of mine. 
And whenlI Iourney to the North, the Eft, 

The plcaſant Sxrh, or to the fertile Weſt 3 

T cannot wart, for profferd Ceurteſies, 

As farreas our Great-T7itaines Empire lies, 

In every Shire, and Corner of the Land, 

To welcome me, doc Houſes open ſland, 

Of beſt eftecme : And Strangers to my face, 

Have thought me worth the feaſting:& more grace, 
Then will] boaſt of z le{t youmay {uſpeR, 

That TI thoſe glories {which I ſcorne) affe&, 

Of my acquaintance were a thouſand glad : 


And fought ir, though ner wealth, nor placeI had, 


For their aduantage. And, if ſome more high, 
(Who on the multitudes of friends relyc) 

Had but a Fortune equal! vato me, | 
Their troupe of Followers would as ſlender be : 


And thoſe mong whom, they now eſteem haue won 


Would ſcarfely thinke them, worth the looking an. 
I want no Office; for, (though none be voyde) 

A Chriſtian findes, he maybe ſtill employd. 

T want no Plcaſures, for IT Pleaſures make, 

What ever God 1s pleafd;! vndertake. 

Companions want [net ; For know, that], 

Am one, of that renown*d Sorietie : 

Which by the Name wee carry, firſt was known, 

At Antioch, ſo many yeares agone. 


And 
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And greateſt Kings,themſclues have happy thoveht 
Th-tio this noble Order, they were broueke, : 
I Want not Arme3, to fit me for the Field 
My ©?rayers, are my Sword ; my Faith, my Sl:ield: 
By which, (how ere youprize t: em) | hauc got, 
Vnwounded, thorow twenty thouſand Shorr, 
And with theſe Armes,I Heauen thinke to «kale, 
Though Hell the Ditch were, 8& more higl, the Wall. 
A thouſand other Priuiledges more, 
I dee poſſcle z in which theworld is poore. 
Yea, I ſo long could reckon, you would grant, 
That though I nothing haue ; [nothing want. 
And did the Kivg, but know how rich I were ; 
I durft to pawne my Fortunes, he would ſweare, 
That were he not the King; I, had beene Hee, 
Whom he(of all men) would haue wiſht to be. 


Nec Curo. 


Ta youchſafe me yet more fanor heres 
He that ſuplies my Fart, hath tooke my Care. 
And when to barr me ought, he ſees it fit, 
He doth infuſe a Mindeto ſleight atit. 

Why, it Heall things needtull doth beſtow, 
ShouldI for what I haue not, carefull grow ? 
Low placeI keepe; yettoa Greatneſſe borne, | 
Which doth the Worlds affeed Greatneſle ſcorne z 
I doe diſdaineher gloriesand contemne, 
Thoſe muddy ſpirits, that delight inthem. - , 
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'T Care foro mans Countenance, or grace, 
Valeſle he be as good, as great in place. 
For no mans ſpight,or cnuy doe I care; 
Fer nanc hauc ſpight at me, that honeſt are. 
T carenot for that baſer wealth; in vhich 
Vice may become, aſwell as Vertue rich. 
T ere not for their friendſhip, who haue ſpent, 
Loues beſt expreſſions, in meere Complement : 
Nor for thoſe Favors (though a Queenes they were) 
In which I thought another had a thare. 

1 carenet for their Prayſe,whe doe not ſhow, 
That in theirliues, which they in words allow. 
A ruſh I care not whoconderaneth me 
That ſees not what, my Soules intentions bee. 
Tcare not though to all men knowne it were, 
Both whom TIloue, or hatez For nonel feare, 
T care not though ſome Courtyers ſtill preferre, 
The Paraſite, and ſmooth tongu'd Flatterer, 
Before my bold, truth-ſpeaking Lines, And here, 
If theſe ſhould anger them, 7 doe not care. 
I care not For that goodly Precions Stone ;, 
Which {bymiſts haue ſo fondly deted on. 
Nor would I giuc arotten Chip, that I 
Were of the Roſj-(oſſe, Fraternity : 
For, I the werld too well haue vnderſtood, 
Asto be gulld with ſuch a Brother-bosd. 
I care tor no more knowledge, then to know 3 

WhatIto God, andto my Neighbour owe. 
For outward Beauties 7 doe nothing care, 
So Iwithin, may faire to God appeare : 
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| Noother liberty /caretowinn, 
But tobe wholly free-ed from my finn. 
Nor more Ability(whilſt I haue breath) _, ... 
Then ſtrengthrobeare my Crofſesto my death. | 
Nor can the Earthafford a happines | 
That ſhall be greater then this Careleſner. | 
For (uch a Life, I ſoone ſhould Careles grow, | 
In which I had not leaſure more to know. 
Nor care Lin a knowledge paines to take; 
Which doth not thoſe who get it,wiſer make z 
Nor for that Fiſedome,doe Is vreatly bare 3 
Which would not make me ſomewhit honeſter. 
Nor for that morall Honeſty , that ſhall 
Refuſe to ioyne Religion, therewirhall, 
Nor for that zealous-ſceming Piety, - | 
Which wanteth louc,and moral! Honeſty. | 
Nor for their Lowes, whole baſe afe&ions be, = 
More for their luſt, then for ottght goodin me. 
Nor, for ought eod within me ſhonld Tcare, - 
But that, they princklings of Gods goodneſſeare- 
For many we fur I care not z and my ſtore 

Might now ſuffice me, though I had no more, 
Then Godstwo Teſtaments, and therewithall 
That mighty Volume, which the Poridwe call. 
For theſe well lookt on, well in mind preſerw'd ; 
The preſent Ages paſſages obſeru'd ; 
Wy priuate ARions, ſeriouſly ore view'd, . | 

thoughts recal'd, and what of them enſird : 
An Bookes, which berterfarr, inſtru&tme can, 
Thien ail the other Paper-workes of Man ; 4d 


Ns 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


And ſome of Theſe,I may be reading to, 
Where ere I come,or whatſoc're I do. 

I care not thougha ſort of ydle Gu/ls, 
(With laniſh tongues,and euer-emptie skulls) 
Doe let my better-temperd Labours lye; 

And ſince, | Tearmely, make not Pamphlets flye, 
Say I am ydlegand doe nothing now. 
As if that I were bound to let Them know, 
What I were doing ; Orto caſt away 
My breath,and Studies, onſuch fooles as They. 
I much diſfdaine it: For,theſe Blockes be Thoſe; 
That vſe to read my Perſe like ragged Proſe z 
And ſuch, as{ſo their Bookes be new,)ne&re care 
Of what cſteeme, norof what vſe they are. 5 

| Tcarenot,though a vaine and ſpungy crew, 
Ot ſhallow Critickes, in each Tamerne ſpew 
Their drunken cenfares on tny Poeſie; 
Vnrillamong their Cupps,they ſprawling lie. 
Theſe poore, betatterd &imz'#s,(now and than) 
With #7 and [rpudence inſpired.can =» 
Some fuſtian language vtter, which doth ſeeme 
(Among their baſe admirers)worth eſteeme. 
But thoſe baſs yvie-Poets, neuerknew ; 
Which way,a ſprightly,honeſt Rapture flew : 
Nor can they,reliſh any ſtraine of witt, 
But what,was in ſome drunken fury, writt. 

Thole needy Poeroſters;; to preferr 
Their naſty ſtuffe,ro ſome dull Sratiozer; 
With impudence extollit : and willtell him, 
The very Title of their booke, ſhall (cllhim, 


WITHERS- MOTTO. | 


As many thouſands of them (wholly told } 

As euer of my Satyrs, haue beene ſol, + 

Yer. e'rea twelue-month by the walls it lies ; 

Or tothe Kitchin z or the Paſtry hies. X 

Sometime, that theſe mens Rymes may heeded be: 

They giue (forſoorh) a ſecrer Ierke at me. 

But ſo obſcurely, that no man may know, 

Who there was meant, vntillthey tell them (0, 

For, fearing me, They dare not tobe plainez 

And yet,my Vengance they ſuſpc& in vaine ; 

For, I can keepen my way,and carelefſe bez - +. 

Though twenty. ſnarling Cc doe barke at me. - 

And, while my Fame, thoſe fooles. dot murmur ar ; 

(And vex themſclues)with I:ughing; ] am far, 

Iam not much inquiſitine;to know, 

For what braue Aion our laſt Fleet did go. 

Whar men abroad performe, or what athome ; 

Who ſhall be Emperory,or Pope of Rome ; 

Whar newes from F rance, or $ perm: :e,0r Thrkey are; 

Whetherof Merchandize,of Peace or Warre, 

Whether ogul, the Sophy, Preſte r-[obg, 

The Duke of China,or the Ile Jspan, 

The mighticr be: for , things impertinent 

To my particular, or my Content | 

I litle heedez(though much thercof I know ) 

Nor careTI whither it be true or-30.- 

Not for-becauſle, I carelefle am become, . 

Of the negle&ed State of Chriſtendome. 

Burt, cauſe(I am afſur*d)what cuer ſhall  :. | 

Vntothe Church, or (ommen-wealth befall y *:\. - +. fe | 
D 2 Through 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


(Through Sathan; {pight, or humane Trechery, 
Or,our relying on weake Polecy ) | 
Gods promile to his glory ſhall preuaile : 
Yea, when the fond attempts of men doe fayle, 
And they lye ſmoaking, in th'infernall Pit ; 
Then,7Tr#th and Vertse, ſhall in Glory ſit, 
Thoſe, who in loue tothinges that wicked are ; 
And thoſe, who thorough Cowardize and feare, 
Became the damned Inſtruments , whereby 
To ſet vp Vice and falſpood's Tyranny ; 
Ewn thoſe ſhall periſh, by their owne offence : 
And they who loued 7r#th, and [wnocence ; 
Out of opreſſion ſhall aduance their head : 
And onthe ruines of thoſe 7jrants tread; 

Oh ! let that 7T#-th, and Innocence, 1n me 
For cuer vndefild preſerned be 
And let meline no more ; if then I care, 
How many miſeries I liue to beare. 
For, well 1 know, I ſhould not weigh how great, 
The perrils are, that my deſtruction threat. 
Nor chaynes, nor doungeons ſhould my ſoule affright, 
Nor grimmeſt Aparitions of the Night : 
Though men from Hell could of the Deuill borrow, 
Thoſe vgly Proſpedts,to augment my ſorrow. 
But proue me guilty ; and my Conſcience than 
Inflicts more (mart, then bloody Tortures can, 
And none (I thinke) of me could viler deeme ; 
Then I my ſeclfe, vnto my ſcife ſhould ſeeme. 

If good, and honeſt my Endeavors be, 
Whatday they were b:gun, ne*rc troubles me. 


I care 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


T care not whether it be calme,orblow, 
Or raine,or ſhine,or freeze, or haile, or ſnow : 
Nor whether it be Aut»ne,or the Spring; 
Or whether, firſt I heare the Cuckow ſing, 
Or firſt the Nightingale : nor doe I care 
Whether my dreames,of Flowers,or Weddings are, 
Whar Beaſt doth croſſe me, care / not at all ; 
Nor how the Gooblet, or the Salt doth fall ; 
Nor what aſpe&the Plaxets pleaſe to ſhow ; 
Nor how the Diall, or the Clocke doth goe. 

1 doe not careto be inquiſitiue, 
How many weekes, or monthes, Ihaue toliue. 
For,how is't like, that Iſhould better grow, 
When Imy Time, ſhall tweluemonth longer kno ; 
IfI dare a, a Villany, and yer, 
Know I may die, whillt I am doeing it ? 

Let them, whoſe braines are ſicke of that diſcaſc, 
Be ſlaues vnto an Ephemerides. 
Search Confte/lations, and themſclues apply ; 
To findethe Fate of their Natinitie. 
Ple ſeeke wirhin me ; and if there I find, 
Thoſe Stars, that ſhould giue light vnto my mind, 
Riſe fayreandtimely in me, and affeR, 
Each other with a naturall aſp:&. 
If in coniunRion, there perceaue I may 
True Firtwe, and Rebgion cuery day ; 
And walke according to that influence, 
Which is deriued vnto me.from thence ; 
I feare no Fortunes, what ſo ere they be, 
Nor care I, what my Starrs do threatenme, 

D3 Far 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


For He,who to that State can once attaine; 
Aboue the power,of all the ſtarres doth raigne. 
And he,that gaines a knowledge, wherew -ithall, 
He 1s prepar'd for whatſocre may fall : 
In my Concett is farre 2 happier man ; 
Then ſuch, as but forctell misfortunes can, 
{ ſtart not ar a Fzyers prophecy, | 
Or thoſe with which we * Merlin doe bely. 
Nor am I frighted, with the ſad relarion, 
Of any neare;approaching Alteration. 
For, things haue ener changd,and euer ſhall 
Yntill there be a change run ouer All, 
And he that beares an honeſt heart about him ; 
Needes neuer feare,what changes be without him. 
The Eafterne Kingdomes, had their times to floriſh; 
The Grecian Empire riſing ſaw them periſh ; 
Thar fell, and then the Romanptide began z 
Now courged by the race of Ottoman. 
And if the Courſe of things a-round muſt run; 
Till they haneending,where they: firſt begun, 
What1s't to me ? who peraduenture, __ 
Ere that befall ; lye, moulthr'd into duſt,:- . 
What ifs America's large Traft of ground, 
And all thoſe Ilesadioyning,lately found ? 
(Which we,more truly may a Deſert call, 
Thenany of the worlds more cinill Pale. ) 
Whatthen ? if there the Wilderneſſedoe lye, ? 
To which the Woman and her Sore muſt flye, 
To ſcape the Dragons furyzand there bide, 
Till E w—_ thankles OY all of Js | 
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And all abhomination)ſcourged are, 
With barbariſme ; as their neighbours were ? 

If thus God plezale to doz;and make our ſinn 
The cauſe of bringing others Peoples in, 
His Chmrch to be (as once he pleaſed was, 
The Gentiles calling ſhould be brought ro paſſe. 
Thebetter,by the lew:;ſo vnbelicfe) 
Why, ſhould his pleaſure be my care,or griefe ? 
Oh ! let his Name and Charch more glorious grow; 
Although my ruine,helpe to make it ſo. 

So I,my duty in my place haue don, 
1 care ot greatly, what ſucceed thereon : 
For ſure I am, If I canpleaſed be, 
With what God wils; all ſhall be well for me. 

T hate,to haue a thought o're-ſerious ſpent, 
In things meere triuiall,or indifferent; 
When I am hungry, fo Igetadiſh, 
Tcare not whether it be fleſh or fiſh ; 
Or any thing, ſo wholeſome faod itbe: . « 
Nor care I,whether youdoe carue to me, 
The head,the tayle,the wing,the legge,or none; 
For,all I like,and all can letalone. BO 
T care not;at your Table,where I fit ; 
Nor ſhould Ithinkel were diſgrac*rin it, 
(So much as you)IF I ſhould thence in skof, 
To feede among your Groomes beturned off, 
For I am ſure that no affront can blot, | 
His Reputation, that deſerues it not. 

To beor*c-curious, I do not profeſle ; 
Nor ener card I tor vncleanlineſle, - 
Po. Gr 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


For 1 ne*re loued that Phyloſophy, 
Which taughtmen to be rude, and flouenly. 
care net what yonn weares,or You, or He, 
Nor of what faſhion rny next Cloathes ſhall be. 
Yet,to be ſinguler in Antique fa ſhions, | , 
I hold as vaine, as Apiſh imitations, 
Ofcach phantaſtique garb, oyr Gallants Were : 
For ſome, as fondly proud-conceited are, 
To know that the behoulder, taketh note, 
How he ſtill keepes, their Grandfires ruſſert Cote: , 
Asis the pon Lady,whenthat ſhe ' 
Hath all the faſhions, that laſt extantbe. 
* Teare forno more Credit, then will ſcrue, 
The honor of the Virtuousto preſerue z 
For, if the ſhowes of honeſty in me, 
To others Virtues, would noblenuſh be ; 
(Nor makethem deemed Hypocrites JifT 
Should falfly be accuſG of Villany. 
Sure, whether I were inriocentor no ; 
I ſhould not thinke theworld, worthtelling ſo. 
Becauſe to'moſt menz nothing doth bad ſceme, 
Nor nothihg virtuous ; butasvnto them, © + 
Occaſion makes it goodor illappeare. 
Yea,fguleft'Crymes,while they vnpuniſht are 2 
Orbring in profit, no diſgrace are thought. 
And trueſt Virtues, poore,are ſet at nanght. 
' T cave for no more Pleaſures then will make, 
The Way whichT intend to vndertake,, © - 
So paſſable;that my vnwealdy load © + 
Of frayltics, incident to Hef and bloed, 
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WITHERS MOTTO 


Diſcourage not my willing ſoule from that, 

Which ſhe on'good aduice, hath aymed at. 
I carefor xo more Time,then will amount, 
To doe my worke, and wake vp my account, 
T care for no more Mony, then will pay 
The reckoning, and the charges of the day. 
And if I neede not now, I will not borrow, 
For feare of wants, that I may haue to morrow. 
What Kings, and States-men meane ; / doe not care 4 

Nor will I judge, what their intentionsare 2 
For, priuatecenſures,helpe not any way ; 
Bur imiure them, in their proceedings may. 
Yet, Princes (by experience)we haue ſcene, 
By thoſe they loue, haue greatly wronged beene. 
Their too much truſt, doth oftendanger breed, 
And Serpehts in their Royall boſomes feed. 
For, all the fauours, guifts, and places, which 
Should honour them ; doe but theſe men enrich. 
With thoſe, they further their owne priuate ends, 
Their fa&tionſtrengthen, gratifietheir Friends : 
Gayne new Aſſociates, daily rotheir parts, 
And from their Soueraigne, ſtcale away theharts, 
Ofſuch as are about them ; For thoſe be 
Their Creatures ; and bur rarely, thankes hath Hee, 
Becauſe the Grants of Pe»ſien,and of Place; 
Are taken as Their fauors, not His grace. 

| And (whichis yet a greater wickedneſſc) 
When theſe, the loyall SubieRs doe oppreſle, 
And grinde the faces of the poore, aliue ; 
They'le doc it, by the Kings Prerogariue. 


WITHERS MOTTO, 


They make Him Patron of their Villany | T 
And whea Heethinkes,they ſerue Him Farkfully " O 
Secure himin their Loues, and all things do, - N 
According both to Law and Conſcience to. A 
By Vertue of his Name, they perpetrate E, 
A world of Miſchiefes : They abuſe the States A 
His truer-hearted Seruants, they diſplace ; 

Bring their debauched Followers, into gracez _ Ti 
His Coffers rob yea, (worſer farre they vſe Him) | p| 
The true affetions of his people looſe Him : A 
And make thoſe hearts (which did in him belceue, | a 
All matchleſle Vertues) to ſuſpeR, and grieue. P 

Now, (by that Loyalty I owe my Prince) ' 

T his, of all Treaſon, is the Quinteſſence. vv 
A Treaſon ſo abhorred, that to Me, O 
No Treachery could balfe ſo odious be, S, 
Not though my death they plotted; for more deare, | © 
My honor, and my Friends affetions are Io 
Then twenty Kingdomes and ten thouſand liues,) 


And. whoſocuer; Me of that depriucs: 

I finde it would, a greatdealc harder be, 

To moue my heart to pardon then if hee 

Conſpired had, (when [leaſt thought the ſame) 

To root out my poſterity,and Name. HLPLR 
Who next in Caart ſhall fall, 7 doe not care : 

For, my delights, in no mans ruinesare, 

NorimeanelI, to depend on any, ſo, 

T hat his diſgrace ſhall be my ouerthroy. . 
7 care as little, who ſhall next ariſe 

For none of my Ambition, that way lycs. 


| Thoſe 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


Thoſerifing Starrer,would never deigneto ſhine, 
On any good cndeauor, yet, of mine, 
Norcan { thinke, there ſhall hereafter, be, 
A man amoneft them, that will fauour: Me. 
Far, I a Sconrge doe carry, whichdoth feare them 
And loue, toomuch Plaine-caling, to be neare them. 
If my experience teach mc any thing, 
T eare not old Antiquities to bring z 
But can aſwell, belecue it to be ſo, 
As if *twere writ, three thouſand yeeres ago. 
And, where I finde, good ground for my aſlenty 
T'lenot be halter'd, to a Preſident. 
[f men ſpeake Reaſon, tis all one to me, 
Whether their Texe«t, Ariſtotles be z 
Or, ſome Barbarians, who ſcarſe heard of yet; 
So much as with what Names; the Arts we fat. 
Or whether, for an A#thor you infer, 
Some Foole, or ſome renown'd Philoſopher. 
In my Religion, I dare cntertaine, 
No fancies, hatched in mine owne weake braine 
Nor priuate Spirits : Bur, am ruled by 
the Scripteres ; and that Church Authority, 
Which with the Auncient Faith doth belt agree 1 
But new Opinions; willnot dewne with me. 
Whenl1 would lcarne, | never greatly carc, 
So Truth they teach me ; who my Teachers were. 
Inpoiats of Faith, LTlookenot on the dan, 
Nor ÞBgza, Catains, neicher Luther can 
More thiggs, withoutiuſt proofe, perſwade me, te, 


The 


Then any hongit Pariſh-Clarke, can do, 


T ſhunn his Do&rine ; For, this ſwayerh me, 


That He who for a place of [«ftrce paid 


WITHERS MOTTO, 


The auncient Fathers, (where conſerf I find) 
Doe make me, without doubting, oftheir mind, 
But, where in his opinion any One | 
Of theſe great Pillers, I ſhall find alone ; 

(Except in queſtions which indifferent are, 

And ſuch as till his Time,vnmooued were) 


INos man alone, in poynts of Faith canbe. 
Old eLmbroſe, Auſtine, Hierome, Chriſoſt ome, 
Or any Father ; if his Reuerence come, 
To mooue my free aſſent to any thing, 
Which Reaſon» warrants not (valeſſe he bring, 
The ſacred word of God togiue me for it) 
I prize not this opinion ; butabhorr it. 
Nay;I no faction gainſtthe 77uth would follow, 
Although Dinineſt Pas/, and Great Apollo, 
Did lead me; if that poſhble it were, 
That they ſhould haue permitted bin to erre. 
And whilſt,that Iam in the right, I carenot 
How wiſe,or learned, Them, youthinke, that are nor 
T 5are not who did heare,if I ſaid, 


A golden Inn-come,was no honeſt Man, 

Nor he that ſold it : for I proue it canz 

Fe will _—_ inc it,thatſol! 5 a Thoſe, 

And {berc erments,we to lale expoſes 

Nor Aetot that nor Chwrch ſhall cuer be, 

From hatefull Bribery, or damrd Schiſme, free. 
I may be blam'd,perhaps,ſor ſpeaking this; 

But much 7 care vt ; for the Trwth it is, * 


And 


d 
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And were certaine,that to blaze the ſame, 
Would (et thoſe things,(that are amiſſe)in frame. 
Shame be my end;but I would yndertake it, 
hough I were ſureto periſh when | ſpake it. 
T care not for Prefermentswhich are ſold, 


And bought(by men of common worth) for gold. 


For, he is nobler who can thoſe contemn, 
hen moſt of ſuchas ſeeke eſteem,in Them. 
1 doe not for thoſe ayric Titles care, 


Or that my Nawe(whenere it ſhall be writ ) 
Should be obſcur'd with twenty after it. 
For could I fer my mind onvulger Fame ; 
[ would not thinke it hard,to make my Name, 
Mine owne Namegpurchaſe meas true renown 
As to be cald,by ſome old runid Towne, 
I loue my Country,yet 7 doe not care, 
In what Dominions my abydings are : 
For,any Region on the Earth ſhall be 
On good occaſion )natiue Soile,to me. 
Tcare not though there be a muddy crew, 
hoſe blockiſhnes, (becauſe itneuer knew 
The ground of this my {areleſnes) will ſmile, 
if they thought I raved all this while. 
For, thoſe the Prowerb ſaith, That live iv Hel! 

an ne*r conceine what*tis in Heanen to dwell, 

T care not for thoſe Places,whereunto 
ad men doe ſooner clime,then Good mrendo : 
\nd from whoſe cuer-goggling ſtation, all 
May at the pleaſure of another, fall. 


hich fooles,and knaues,as well as I may weare. 


Bur 


WITHERS MOTTO 


But oh ! How careleſſc cucry way,am 1, Bu 
Of their baſe mindes, who living decently Th 
Vpon their owne Demeanes ; there, fearcleſſe might Th 
Enioy the day, from mornipg vntill night, 
In ſweet contentments ; rendring prayſe to Hin, || BY 
Who gaucthis bleſsing, and this reſt to them w! 
That free from Cares, and Enuics of the Court, 4 
They honor'din, their Neighbours good reporty Fai 
Might twenty picaſures, that Kings know nor, tries] Th 


And keepea quict { o»ſciexce, till they dye? Fo! 

_ OhGod! how madd arethey, who thus may do? / 
Yet, that poore happincſle ts reach vnto, Fo! 
Which 3s but painted ; will thoſe Bleſsings ſhun, Ne 
And bribe, and woo, and ſweat to be yndone ? WI 


How dull ate they? Who,when they home may keep, | 4% 
And there, vpon their owne ſoft piilowes ſleepe, [An 
In deare ſecvrity z would roame about, | Ab 
Vacertaine hopes, or pleaſures, to finde out ? Th 
Yea, ftraine themiclues, a ſlippery Place to, to buy, | Or 
With hazar:ding, their ſtates to beggery ? 

With giuing vp, ikeir Liberties, their Fome? 
With thciz adventuring on perpetuall ſhame : 
With proſlituting Neeces, Dauphters,Wimes x 

By putting into [copardy their liues ? 

By iclling of their Coxntry, and the ſale 

Ot Iuſtice, or Religion ; Soule and All? 

Still dreaming en Content z although they may 
Behold, by new exarmples, eu'ry day 

That thoſchopes faile z and faile themnot alone, 
In {ſuch vaine things as they preſumed on : 


WIT HERS MOTTO. 


But bring them alſo (many-times) thoſe cares, 
Thoſe ſad diſtraRions thoſe diſpaires,and feares; 
That all their glorious gnilding,cannot hide = 
Thoſe wofullRuines;on their inner-fide, 
But, ten to one,at length they doe depart ; 
With loſſe, with ſhame,and with a broken heart. 

Tcarenot for this Humor, but 1 had 
Far licuerlye in Bedlam, chain'd and mad; 
Then be, wichtheſe mens franticke mood poſſeſt: 
For, there they doe, leſſe harme,and hane more'reſt. 
l 7 care not whenthere comes a Parliamint: 

For I am no Proreffor who inuent 
New Aonepober,or ſuch Swites, as Thoſe, 
Who,wickedly pretending,goodly ſhowes, 
Abuſes to referme; engender more : 
And farte leſſe tollerable,then before, 
Abuſing Prince,and State,and (ommoer-weale.; 
Their(iwſt deſcrued)beggeries, to heale : 
Or,thattheir ill-gor profit, may aduance, 
To ſore Great Place, their Pride, and Ignorance. 
Nor by Extortion, tior through Bribery, 
Toany Seat of Tiftice, climb'dam I ; 
Nor liue I ſo.as that I need zo care, 
Thongh my proceedings, ſhould be queſtion'd There. 
And ſome there be,would gue their Coataway; 
T hat they, could this, as confidently ſay. 

I care for, noſuch thriuing Polecy ; 
As makes a foole, of Morrall Honeſty, 
For,ſuch occaſions happen now, and than: 
That He proues Wiſe, that proues an Honeſt man. 
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WITHERS MOTTO. 


Afd howſoe'reour Proieft-mongers deeme, 
Of ſuch mens Fortunes, and of them eſteeme ; 
(How big ſoe're they looke ; how braue ſoc re, 
Among their baſe Admirers they appeare 2 
Though ne*reſotrimme, in others feathers dight; 
Though clad with Title of a Lord, or Knight; 
And by a hundred thouſand croucht vnto ) 
Thoſe gaudy Vpſtarts, no more prize, I doe, 
Then pooreſt Kennel-rakers, yea, they are 
ings, which I count, ſo little worth my care ; 

That (as Iloue faire Vertue) I proteſt, 

Among all honeſt men the beggerl eſt, 

And moft betatter'd Peſant, in mineeye, 

1s Nobler, and more full of Maieſty : 

Thenall that braue-beſpang'd Rabblement, 
Compold of Pride, of Shifts, and Complement; 
+ Letgreatand courtly Perſnages delight, 

In ſome dull geftwre, or a Paraſite z 
Or in their dry B«foone, that gracefully, 

Can ſing them baudy ſongs, and ſweare, and lye : 
And let their 1aſter/hips(if ſo they pleaſe) 

Still fauour more;the ſlauerings of Theſe, 

Then my free Numbers. For,T care no more, 

To be approued,or eſteemed,for 

Awitty Make-ſpert;thenan Ape to be, 

And whoſoeuer takes delight in me, 

For any quality that doth affe& 

His Sexſes better thenhis Intelle(t ; 

7 carenot for hisloue. My doggedothfo ; 
Heloues, as farre as ſenſuall loue cat go. 


WITHERS MOTTO, 
And if how well he lowd me,I did weigh, 
Deſerues (perhaps) as much reſpe& as they. 
I hauea Sorle,and niuft,beloued be 
For that,which makes a loucly Soxle in me; 
Or ellc, their Loucs, (o littlecare 7 for, 
Thatthem, and their affeions I abhorr. . 

{ care not, though ſome Fellowes, whoſedeſert 
Might ratſe them,to the Pillory, the Cart, 
]heStocks,the Branding-Irne,or the Whipp, . 

( With ſuch-like due Pretcrment) thoſe doeskipp ; 
And by their blacke endeauors purchaſe can, 

1he Prwiledges of a Noblc-man.  _ 

Aad beas confident,in what they doe : 

Avif by Vertue,they were raisd thereto, 

For,as true Yertue hath a confidence, | 

So, Vice,and Villaines, haue their impudence, 

And manly Reſolurion. both are thought, 

Till both areto an equall triallbrought ; | 

But vicious Impudehce, then, proues a mocke : 

And Vertuous Conſtancy, endures the Shocke. . 

Though ſuch vnworthy Groomes, who rotherday, 
Were but their Maiſters Pax7ers,to puruey 

he fewell of their Luſt ; and had nomore, 

But the Reuertion of their meat, their Whore, 
\nd their old cloathes to bragg of Though that theſe; 
(The fooles to Verrue,and the Times diſeaſe) 
Hane now,to couer ore their knairry, 
or onthe Robes,of Wealth,and Brawry ; 
And dare behaue their Rogueſhips,Aawcily, 
In preſence of our old Nobility : 
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As if they had bene borne to aQt a parr, 

In the contempt of Honor, and Deſart. 

Though all this bez and though it often hath 

Diſcouragd many a One,in Yirtwes Path) 

I am the (ame, aud Care not: For, I knowe, 

Thoſe Batter-fl:es, hane buta Time to ſhowe 

Their painted winges that when aſlorme is neare, 

Our habirs,which for any weather are, 

May ſhew more glorious,whilſt they ſhrinking, lye, 

In ſome old creuts. and there ſtarue,and dye. 
Thoſe Dues,which vnto Yer1#e doe belong, 

He that deſpiſeth,offers Yerrne wrong. 

So, he that followes Uertze for rewards ; 

And morethe credit, thet the A&. regards ; 

( Orſuch eſteeme as others ſeeke; doth miſſe) 

Himſelfe imagines, worthier then He is; 

If therefore, l can tread the way I ought 

I carenot how ignoble,l be thought: | 

Nor forthoſe Honours,doe I carea fly, 

Which any mancan glue me, or deny : 

For what Lreckon worth aſpiring to, 

Ts got and kept,whe'r others will, or no. 

And all the world, can neuer raiſe a man 

To ſuch brane heights,as his owne Vertues can. 
[ care not for that Gentry, which dothlye 

In nothing but a Coat of Heraldry. 

One Vertue more l rather wiſh, I had 

Then all,the Herald tomine eArmes,could add; 

Yea,T hadrather, that by my induſtry 

Icould acquire ſome one,good quality, 
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Then through the Fam:bes,thar nobleſt be 
From fifty Kings todrawe my Pedigree, 
Of Nations, or of Conntries, 7 nought Care 
To be commander ; my Ambitions are, - 
To haue the Rule and Soueraignty of things 
Which doe command great Emperors, and Kings. 
Thoſe ſtrong, and mighty Paſſions wherewirhall 
Great Monarch's haue bin foild ard brought in thrall, 
] hope to trample on. And w hilſt that They 
Force but my body,(1f Idifobey) 
I rule that ſpirit; which, would they conflraine; 
Beyond my will ; They ſhoul4 attempt in vaine, 
Yea,whilſt they bounded within Limits here, 
On ſome few Mortals onely domineer, 
hoſe Titles,and that Crowne, 1 doe purſue ; : 
hich ſhallthe Deuils ro my powre ſubdue, 
1 care not for that Yal-r,which is got 
BY furious Choller,or the $ herry-por. 
or(if my Cauſe be ill Jto hcare men ſay, 
] fought it out,cu'n when my bowels lay 
Beneath my feete, Adeſ] perateneſſe ir is, 
\nd there is nothing worthy prailſe,in this; 
or I haneſzene (and you may ſee itto) 
That any Maſtive dogg as much will do, 
e valiant is,who knowes the diſeſteeme 
The vulger haue, of ſuch as Cowards ſeeme, 
nd yet dares ſeeme one,rather then beſtow 
gainſt an honeſt cauſe,or ward, or blow :;. -' 
ſhough, elſe, he fear'd no more,to fight;or OR ; 
[hen youto firike a dogg,or kill aflic. 
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Yea,him IT honour,who new wakrt from ſleeping, 
Findes all hisSpirirs ſo their temper keeping; 
Asthat he would not ſtart,though by him there, 
Grim Death,and Hc1l,and 211 the Deuils were. 

[ care not for a Coward, for, to me, 
No Beaſts on Earth,more truely hateful! be; 
Since all the Villames that can be thought 
Throughout the World,and altogether brought 
To make one Villaine;can make nothing more, 
Then he that is a Coward, was before. 
And he that is ſo,can benothing I: fſe 
Then the perf-fion ofall wickedneſle. 
In him no manly Vertuesdwelling are; 
Nor any ſhewes thereof,except, for feare, 
In no braue reſolution 1s he ſtrong, 
Nor dares he bide 1n any goodnes long. 
For,if one threatning fron) his foe there come, 
His voved Reſolution ſtartshe from. 
And cares not what deſtruction others hane, 
So he may gaine but hope,hin:(clte to ſane, 
The man that hath a feartull hearts ſure 
Of rhat diſeaſe thar never findrs a cure. 
For,take,and arme him through in cuery place, 
Build round about him twenty walls of braſle, 


Girthin with Trenches, whoſe deepe bottowes lyc 


Twice lower, then three times the Alpes are hye. 


Proude{ thoſe Trenches, and thoſe walls ©o ward ) 


A million of o1d Sould:ers for his gard; 
All honeſt men,and ſworne : His Fe2ner will 
breake in (uelpightof all)and ſhake him (til, 
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To {capethis feare; his Gard he would betray, 
Make cruclly his deareſt friend away 

A& any baſe,or any wicked thing, 

Be Traytor to his Country, or his King ; 
For-{weare his God, and in ſome fright goe nigh 
To Hang himlſelfe, to ſcape the feare to dic. 
And for theſe reaſons 1 ſpall nener care, 

To reckon them for friends,that Cowards are. 

] care not for large Fortunes ; For I find, 
Great wants,beſt try the Greatneſſe of themand. 
And, though I muſt confeſle, ſuch Times there be 
In which the common wiſh,hath place in me, 
Yer,when I ſearch my heart, and what content 
My God vouchſaftme hath;! count my Rent 
To be abone, a thouſand pounds a yeare, 

More then it canvato the World appeare. 
And with more wealth, I lfſe content might find, 
If T with Riches, had ſome rich-mans mind, 
Adainty Pallate would conſume im cheere, 
{More then Idoe) a hundred pounds a yeare, 
And leaue me worſe ſuffiſed then I am, 

Had Ianinclination, much to game; 

A thouſand Markes, would annually away, 
And yet I wantmy full content at Play 

If I in Hawkes or Doggs had much delight. 


Twelue hundred Crownes it yearely waſt me might; 


And yet, not halfe that pleaſure bring me to, 
Which, from one Lie of This,rece1ue I do, 
If Ito braue App -rell wereenclynd; 

Fiue Strzdents Penſions, I ſhould yearly ſpend, * 
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Yet not be pleas'd ſowell,with what I weare 
As now lam ; Nor taxeſo litle Carc. 
I much for Phiſicke might be forc't to giue; F 
And yet..a thouſand fold lefſehealthy line. Q 
To keepe my Right,the Law my goods might waſt; 
And with yexation, tire me out at laſt. T 
- Theſzand {no doubt)with theſe, full many a thing | 1 
Tomake meleſſ: Content,more wealth might bring, | 1! 
Ycrt more employ meto z for, few Iſee | 
Who Owners of the greateſt Fortunes be: V 
But they haue ſtill as they more Riches gaine, . | 1 
More State,more luſts,and troubles to maintaine V 
With their Renennues. That the whole Account, I 
Otrheirgreat ſeeming Bliſſe doth ſcarce amount, # 
To halfe of my Content. And can 1 lefſe 
Eſteeme this rare-acquiredhappineſſe 1 
Then I.a thouſand pound in rent would prize? . ] 
Since with lefſe trouble, it doth more ſuffice ? : 
( 
( 
q 
l 
] 
\ 
] 
] 


No « for, as when the March, is ſwift and long, 

And men hane foes tomeet,both feirce and ſtrong ; 

ThatSonldier, inthe Confli& beſt doth fare 

Who gerteth Armes of proofe, that lighteſt are : 

So; I,who with a litle; dog enioy, + 

As much my Plcafure,and Content, as they 

Whom,farre more wealrh and bufines doth moleſt; 

Account my Fortune, and cftate the beſt. - 

Go34s fauour init,! extol!themore : 

And greatpoſ.\ſions, much lefle care I for. 
I care not (o i ſtill MY ſclfe may be, 

What cthers arezor who takes place ofme, 
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T care not for the Times vniuſt, negle& 
Nor fear their frownes,nor praiſe their yaine reſpe&t, 
For, to my ſelfe, my worth doth neuer ſeeme; 
Or more, or leſſe, for other mens eſteeme. 

The Turke,the Dewill, Antichrif, and all 
TheRable of that Body-myſticall, 
T caze not for, And I ſhould ſorry be, 
If 1 ſhould giue them cauſe to care for me. 

What Chriſtians ought not to be carefull for, 
What the Eterzall Eſſ:nce doth abhorr, 
I hate as I amablez, And for ought 
Which God approues not z when[ ſpend a thought. 
I truly wiſh that from my eyes might raine, 
A ſhower of Teares,to buy it backe againe. 

I care net for their Kin,who bluſh to ſee, 
Thoſe of their blood, who arein meane degree. 
For, that bewrayes vnworthines;and ſhowes, 
How they by Chance,andnot by Vertucroſc. 
To ſay, My Lordmy Conſen cann to me 
(!/n my opinton)no ſuch honeur bez 
(If he from Vertues precepts goe aftray,) 
As when my honeſt Kinſman,l can ſay. 
And they are Fooles, who, when they raiſed are; 
Faine their beginnings, nobler then they were. 
Yea.they docrob them(ſcluesof trueſt Fame, 
With ſome falſe honor to belye their Name. 
For,ſuch as to the higheſt Titlesriſc, 
From poore beginnings, hauc more tangues & eies, 
To honour and obſerue them (farre )then all 
That doe ſucceed them,cuer beaſt,of ſhall. Gs 
| or, 
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For, being nothing more, then they were borne, 
Men heed them nor, (vnleſſe they merit ſcorne) 
For {one vnworthyneſſe, And then, perchance, 
As their Forefathers meanneſle, did aduance 
His praiſe the higher ; ſo, their greatneſſe ſhall, 
Make greater, bo:h their Infamy, and Fall. 
: Irismensglory therefore, not a bior, 
When they the ſtart, of all their Name haue got ; 
An1 it was worthlefſe Enuy, firſt begunn, 
F hat falſe opinion. which ſo farre is runne. 
W'nci well thy know, whoſe Virtues honor winne, 
fn Tthame not to confeſle, their pooreſt Kinne. 
For, whenſoeucr they doe looke on Thoſe, 
To Go!) they prayſes giue, and thus ſuppoſe : 
Loc y when the hand, of Heaun, aduanced F7, 
Aboue our brethren, to be lifted thus 
He let them ſtay behinde, for markes roſhow, 
From whence Fe came, and whither we may gos. 
' To hane the Minde of thoſe, 7 doe not care, 
Who both ſo ſhamelefſle, and o fooliſh are ; 
That to acquire ſome pooreeſteeme, where they 
Were neuer heard of, vntill yeſterday, ' 
( And neuer ſhall, perhaps, be thought on more) 
Can Prodigally, there, conſume their ſtore : 
And ſtand vpon their points, of honoryſo; 
As it their Credit; had an ouerthrow, 
Without Redemption ; If in ought they miſle, 
Wherein tlyYaccompliſh Gallamt punRuall is. 
Yetbaſcly, ew'ry Quallitie deſpiſe ; 
In which true Wiſdome, and truehonor licss 
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If you, and one of thoſe, fhould dine to day, 
Twerethree to one, but Hce for all would pay'z 
If but your Seruant light him to the doore,* 
He will reward him ; If buthe, and's whore,” 
Carocht a Furlong are ; the Coachman may, 
For (ennight after, let his Horſes play. 

And yet, this fellow, whom abroad you ſhall 
Perceiue ſo noble, and ſo liberall, 


(To gaine adayes, perhaps but one howres fame) 


Mong thoſe that hardly, will 2nquire his Name, 
Ar home (where cuery good, and cuer-- ill, 
Remaines to honour, or to ſhame him ſtill ) 
Neglects Humanity. Yea, wherehe liues, 

And needs moſt loue; all cauſe of hatred giues. 
To poll, to racke, to ruine, and and oppreſſe, 
The poore, the widdow, and the farherleſle, 
To ſhift, tolye, to couzen andand delay, 

The Lab'rer, andthe Creditor of pay, 

Are there his practiſes. And'yet this Aﬀe, 
Would for a man of worth, and honour paſſe." 
The Diuell he ſhall aſſoone : and 1 will write, 
The Story, of his being Conuertite. 

 T carenot for the Worlds vaine blaſt of Fame, 
Nordoe I greatly feare the Trump of ſhame: 
For, whatſocuer good, or ill is done, 

The rumor of it ina Weeke; is gone. 

One thing puts out another ; And men ſorrow, 
Today, perhaps, for what'they ioy to morcaw. 
And it is likely, that &re night they may, 
Condemne the Man, they prayſcd yeſterday ; 


Hang 
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Hang him next morning,and be ſorry then; 
Becauſe he cannot be alue agen. 
But, grant the fame of things had larger date: 
Alas ! what glory is it,if men prate 
In ſome three Pariſhes of that we doe, 
When three great Kingdomes,are but Mole-hils to, 
T he earth's Cyrcumference? And ſcarce one man 
Of twenty Millians, know our ations can? 
Belicue me; it is worth (o litle thought, 
(If the offence to others were not ought ) 
What mens opinions,or their ſpeaches be; 
That (were there nota betrer cauſe in me, 
Which moou'd to Verrme }] world newer care 
Whether, my ARﬀions,go0d orcuill were. | 
Though ſtill rnheeded,of the world, I ſpend | 
My Time, and Studies,to the nobleſt endy | 
One hayre,l[ care not. For,l find reward, 
Beyond the worlds requitall,or regard, 
And finceall men,fome thingserroneous doe; 
And muſt in Iuſtice, fomewhar ſuffer to, 
In part of niy corre&ion, This, I take; 
An that I fauourd am, Account doe make. 
I care not though, there ery houre, ſhould be - 
Some outward diſcontent to buſie me, 
And,as I would not, too much Triall haue, 
So ; roo much,carnall Peace, I doe not craue; 
Th- one, might giue my Faitha dangerous blow ; - 
Th: other,would peruert my life i know. 
For, fe louz Yertve in Aduerfiry 5 
But fewer hold it, in Proſperity, 
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Vaine Hopes(when I had nought but hopes alone) 
Haue made me err : Then whither had I gone, 
(If I, the full Poſleſsion had attain'd) 
When, but meere Hopes,my heart tofolly train'd ? 
Smooth Wajes, would make me wanton; And my courſe 
Muſt lve, where Labour, Induſtry,and Force, 
Muſt worke me Paſſage : or. I ſhall not keepe, 
My Soul, from dull Securities,dead fleepe. 
But, outward Diſcontentments make me flye, 
Farre higher, then the worlds {ontents doe lye. 
I neither for their pompe,or glory care ; 
YVho by the loue of ice aduancedare. 
Faire Vertue, isMhe louely Nymph I ſerue ; 
Her /! | follow,Her Command: obſerue; 
Yea(rhough rhe purblind world percejue not where) 
Thebeſt of all Her FavevrsI doc weare. 
And,when great Yices with faire bayted hookes, 
Large promiſesof fauour,tempting lookes, 
And twenty wiles,hath woo'd me to betray 
That noble 3Z;f2r1ſſe ; I haue turn'd away: 
And flung dehance both at Them,and Theirs, 
In ſpight of all their gaudy Serwiters . 
In which þraye daring, I oppog\d hane bin, 
By mighty Tyrants;zand was plunged in, 
More wants then thrice my fortunes would haue born, 
When ovr Heroes, did or feare, or ſcotn, 
Tolend meſuccor,(yea jn that weake 2ge 
When | but newly entred on the Stage; 
Of this proud world) So thar, vnleſſe the King - 
Had nobly plea&d to hearethe 42ſes ling, _ 
Ps ; y 
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My bold »Lpellrgy ; Till now,might I 

Haue {truggling bin, beneath their Tyranny, 
But all thoſe threatning Comets | haneſeene 
Blaze.till their glories quite extin& hane beene, 
And [,rhat cruſht,and loſt was thought to be ; 
Lizeyet,to pitty Thoſe,that ſpighred Me : 
Enioying Hopes, which ſo well grounded are, 

T hat,whar may follow, I nor feare,noy care. 

Yet thofe I know,there be, who doe expe&t 
Whart length my Hopes ſhall haue,and what effe&. 
With enuiouseyes awayting ery day, 

When all my confidence ſhall ſlip away. 
And, make me glad, through thoſe baſe paths to fly; 
Which they haue trad, to raiſe their Fortunes by. 

They flout.to heare that Idoe conſcience make, 

What Place I ſue for,or what Courſe I take. 

They langh to ſee me ſpend my youthfull time 

In ſerious Sredies ; and to teach my Reme 

The Strames of Fertue; whidt I might, purchance, 
By Lines of Ribaldry, my ſelfe aduance 
To place of fauour. They make skofts, to heare 
The praiſe of honeſty ; as if it were. 

For none but vulger mindes. And fince they liue | 
In braue proſperityzthey doe belicue 

It ſhall continue : And account of Me, 


As One (carce worthy,of their ſcorne to be. 


All this,is 7-«th ; yet,truſtme,care [ net ; 
Nor loue I Yertue ought the worſe a iott, 
For, Toft ſaid, that 1 ſhould live,toſee 
My Fay, farre ſafer,then their Courles be. 


/ 
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F 
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And Ihaue ſeene.nor one.nor two,nort n, 
But(in few yeares) greatnumbers of thoſe men, 
From goodiy brauery,to raggs decline ; 

And wair vpon as poore a Fate as mine. 

Yea thofe who bur a day or two before, 
Were (1n their owne vaine hopes ) a great deale more 
Then any of our Auncient Baronage: 

(And ſuch, as many Wiſemen of this age 

Haue wiſht to bethe men)ern thoſe, hauc I 

Seene hurled downe,to ſhame, and beggery, 

In one twelue houres : and groweſo miſerable, 

Thar they became,the ſcorncfull hatefull fable 

Ofall the Kingdome. And ther*s none fo baſe, 

Bur thought himſelfe,a man in better caſe. 
This,makes Me,pleaſcd with my owne eſtate, 

And fearefull to deſire anothers Fare. 

This makes me Car-/csof the worlds proud ſcorne, 

Andof thoſe glories,whereto Such are borne, 

And,ifro hane me,ſtill kept meane,and poore, 

To Gods great Glory,ſhall ought add the more: 

Or if to hane diſgraces heapt on me; 

(For others, in thcir way to Bliſſe) may be 

Of mere Aduantage,then toſee me thriue 

In outward Fortunes,or more prized liue: 

I care not.though I neuer {ce that day, 

Which with one pinns-worth moreenrich me may. 

Yea, by the eternall DeztyI vow ; 

Who knowesT lie not, who doth heare me now. 
Whoſe dreadfull Maieſty 1s all I feare, 
Of whoſe great Sp:rit, Theſe, the ſparcklings are, 
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And who will rnake me, ſich prond daring, rae ; 
If this my Pret-ſtation, be vntrue, 

So 1 may ſtillretaine that inward Peace, 
That loue and traſt, of the erernall Bliſſe, net 
Thoſsmatchlefle Comforts, and thoſe braue defires; 
Thoſeſweete Contentments. and immortall Fyres, 
Which ar this inſtant doe inflamemy breſt ; 

(And aretoe excellent, tobe expreſt) 

[ dee notcare a Ruſh, though 1 were borne, 
Vnro the greateſt Pouerty, and ſcorne : 

T hat (fince God firſt infuſ'd it, with his breath) 
Poore Fleſh, and blood,d:d cuer grone beneath, 
Excepting onely, ſuch a load it were, 

As no Humazity was made to beare. 

Yea, let me keepe theſe Thoughts; and let be hurld, 

Vpon my backe, the ſpight of all the world. 

Let me haue ncither drinke,nor bread to eare, 

Nor Clothes to weare, but thoſe for which | ſweate. 
Let me become vn*o my foes aflaue ; 

Or, cauſlefſe here, the markes of Iuſtice, hate 

For ſome great Villany, that I nere thought: 

Let my belt Actions, be againſt me brought. 

That {mall Repure, and thar poore little Fame, 
Which I haue gott ; let men vnto my ſhame 
Hereafter turne; Let me become the fable, 

And talke of Fooles. Let mcbe miſerable, 

In all mens eyes,and yet let no manſpare, oe 
(Though that would make my happy, halfe a teare. 

Nay, (which is more vnſufferable farr, 
Then allthe miſeries yetſpokenare) 


Let 


WITHERS MOTTO, 


Let that deere Friend, whoſe loue is more to me, 
Then all thoſe drops of Crymſon liquor be, 


T hat warme my heart, (and for whoſe onely good, 


I could the brunt, of all this Care, haue ſtood) 
Let him forſake me . Letthat prized Friend, 
Be cruel to ; and when diſtreſt, I ſend 

To ſeeke his Comfort, lethim looke on Me, 
With bitter ſcorne, and ſo hard-hearted be ; 
Asthat (alr2ough he know me innocent, 

And how thoſe Miſeries I vnderwent, 

In loue to him ) He, yet deny me ſhould, 

One gentle looke, though that ſuffice me could. 


And (truely greeu'd, to make me) bringin place; 


My well knowne Foe, to ſcorne me, to my face. 
Let this, befall me; and with this, beſide, 

Let Me, be for the faultie frend bclide. 

Let my Religion and my Honeſty ; 

Be counted, rill my death, hypocry lie. 

And, when Idie,lettill the generall Doome, 

My Name, each houre into queſtion come, 

For Sims I neuer did. And if to this, 

You ought can add, which yet more grieuous is, 

Let that befall me to ; So that, in Me; 

Thoſe comforts may encreaſe, that ſpringing be, 

To helpeme beare it. Let that Grace deſcend, 

Of which Inow, ſome portion apprehend: 

And then,as I already (here-tofore) 

(Vpon my Makers ſtrength,relying) (wore, 

So, now I {weare againe. If ought it could, 

Gods glory further, that I ſuffer ſhould : 


Thoſe 


| 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


Thoſe Miſeries recited ; 7 nor care, 
How ſoone they ceazd me,nor how long they were: T] 
For, He can make them Pleaſures, and I know ; 
Aslong as he inflits them, will doe fo, 

Nor vnto this Afſurance am I come, 
By any Apothegmesr, gathered from 
Our old, and much admir'd Phyloſephers. 
My Sayings are mine owne, as well as theirs ; 
For, whatſo&reaccount, of them is made, 
I haue as good Experience of rhem had. Ti 
Yea, when I die {though now they ſleighted be) T 
The Times to come, tor Them, ſhall honour me 2 


An3 praiſe that 24izde of mine, which now, perchance; wn 
Shall be reputed fooliſh Arrogance, Fc 
. Oh/ thatmy Lies were able to expreſſe, | M 
The Caule, and Ground, of this my Carleſfexeſſe. D 
That, I might ſhew you, what braue things they be, "S 
Which atthis inſtant area fire in me. If 

Fooles may dcride me, and \uppoſe, that This Y, 
(No more) but {ome vaine-glorious Humor is ; T] 
Orſuch like idle A7otion, as may riſe, | 
Fron furious, and diſtemper'd Fantactes. (< 
Burt, ler their thoughts be free; I know the Flame T 
Thar is within mc and from whence it came; Tf 
Such Things hauc fi1Pd me,that I feele my braine, WK 
Wax giddy,thoſe high Raptures to containe. N 
They raiſe my Spirits, which now whirling be ; Ii 
As if they meant to take their leaue of Me. A 
And could theſe Strames of (ontemplation, ſtay A 


To lift me higher 111, but halfea day : 


WITHERS MOTTO. 


By that Time, they would mount to ſuch a height, 
That all my (ares would haue an end to Nizhr, 

But oh ! I tecle,the fumes of fleſh and blood, 

To clogg thoſe Spirits in me, and like mudd, 
They fincke againe, More dimly burne my firesz 
{| To Herlow pitch, my Mvſe againe retires : 
And as herheauenly flames extinguiſht be, 
The morel find my Cares to burthen Me. 

' Yet,I belicue,l was enlightned fo, 
That never ſhall my Spirit ſtoope io low _ 
Tolet the fertile thoughts, and dunthill cares, 
Of common Minds,catrap me in their ſnares. 

For. {till T value not,thoſe things of nought, 
For which the greateſt part,take greateſt thought. 
Much for the worMl 7 carenot; and (confeſle) 

Defire I doe, my care for it, wereleſle, _ 

I doe not care,(for ought they me could harme) 

If with more miſchiefes,this laſt Age did ſwarmey 

Yea ſuch poore oy haue, er Care to ſee 

The beſt Contents theſe Times can promiſe Me: 

And that ſmall feare of any Plagne at all, 

(Or Miſeries)which on this Age may fall. 

That, but for Charity, 7 did not care - Dy 

If all thoſe comming ſtormes which ſome doe feare, 

Wer: now deſcending down: For Hell can make, . 

No vptoare, which my peaceful thoughts may ſhake. 

I founded haue my Hopes,on him that hath 

A thelter for me,in the Day of wxath. 

AndT haietruft,I hall (without a maze,) 

Looke vp,when all burnes round mc,in a blaze. +. F 
An 


- A 


f 


WITHERS MOTT 0. 


And if to have theſe Thoughts, & this Mind mown; 
Shall ſpread Gods praiſe no further then mine own : 


Or, if This ſhall,no more inſtruciue be, 
To othersthen it glory isto Me : 


'Here let itperiſh, and behurled by, 


Into Obliuion cuerlaſtingly. 
For,with this 244, I can be pkeas'd,( as much) 
Though none bur I my (elfe,did know it ſuch. 
And, He that hath contentment needs not Care ; : 
What other mensopinions of it,are. 
] care not though for many griefes. to come, 
To liu2 a hundred yeares,it were my Doome. 
Nor «ee I, though I ſummond be,away ; 
At Night to Morrow-morning,or to Day. 

I care not whether This,you read at no ; 
Nor whether you belicue it,if you doe. 
T care not, whether any Man ſuppoſe 


All This from Indgement,or from Raſhnes flowes. 


Nor MeaneT.to take (are what any Man, 
Willthinke hereof s Or Comment on it can. 

[ care not who ſhall fondly Cenſure it; 
Becauſe it was not,with more X/ethod writ : 
Or fram'd in im itation,of the Straine, 
In ſome deepe Grecian,or old Remane vaine. 
Yea,though thatall men liuing, ſhould deſpiſe, 
Theſe Thoughts in Me,to heede,or Patronize ; 
I vow,7 carenot. And I'vow,noleſſe ; 
T care not who diſlikes.this C areleſneſie, 
' Myr Minas my Kingdome ; and Iwill —_ 
No others F111, to hauve the rule of it. 
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WITHERS MOTTO 


For, I am free; and no Xſan: power(T know) 
Did make Me thus, nor ſhall vnmake me now, 
But,through a Spirit,none can quench inme : 
This Mind 1 got, and this,my Aid fhallbe. 


— 
A— 


Xt. 


"To Enuy. 


N Ow looke wpon Me, Enuy f thou dave. 

Dart all thy Malice. Shoot me eu*ry where : FP 
Try all the wayes thoncanſt, to make me feele, 

The cruell ſharpnes of thy poyfned ſteele. 

For,1 amEnuy-proofe,and ſcorne } do ; 

The worſt, thy cancred ſpight,can vrge thee to. 

This thord, 1 care ttt, is ſs ſtrong a Charme, 

That He whoſpeakes it tracly, feares no harme, 

Which thy accurſed Rancor, harbor may ; = 

Or his pernerſeſt Fortunes,on him lay. 

Goe,hatefull Fury ; Hagge, goe,bide the then, 

Thy ſnakie head, in thy abhorred Den. 

And ſince thou canſt not bane thy will of Me : 

There ; Damned Fiend, thine owne Tormentrefſe be, 

Thy forked ftings zupon thy body turne ; 

With Hellsſh flzmes,, thy ſcorched entrailes burne ; 25 
From thy leane Carkaſſe,thy blacke ſinnewes teare, 

With thine owne Venome burſt,and periſh there, 


Nec Habeo, nec Careo, nec Curo. 


F 2 


As Epigram,written by the Author on his 
_ own Picture, where , this Motto 
was inſcribed, 


Hus,others Loues, haue ſer my ſhadow forth; 

To fill a Roome, with Nazze: of greater worth 
And Meamong the reft, they ſet ro ſhow. 
Yet,whart I am,I pray miſtake not, tho. 

Imagine me,nor Earle,nor Lord,nor K night ; 
Nor any new aduanced Farore. 
For,yon would (weare,if 7h: well pitur'd me; 
That,ſuch a Onel ner were like tobe. 
No childe of purblind Fortu»'s was I borne ; 
For, all that iflue,holdeth Ire in ſcorne. 
Yet, He that made 7/e,hath afſir'd Af: to, 
Fortxne can make no ſuch ; nor ſuch vndoe: 
And bids me,inno Favours take delight ; 
But whatT hall acquire, in Her deſpight. | 
. Which WHimgzin Raggs,l rather wiſh tobeare; 
Then riſe through baſenes,braueſt Robesto weatre. 
Part of my Oztfde, hath the Piture ſhown 5 @*' 
Part of my Inſide, by theſe /ines is known : | 
And Yis no matter of a ruſh to me, - 
How This,or That ; ſhallugw eſteemed be; 
AJ) FI IN 

PRIPENLT SG 
LEES 


% S.” 2 == 
! © bk & 1% 


